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Progressive System of Infant 
Choosing the correct food for baby means building 
for healthy development and future happiness. 
Mother's responsibility is happily met in the 
“Allenburys’’ Progressive System of Infant Feeding. 
The “Allenburys’” Foods are in a graduated series 
specially adapted to meet baby’s needs and to 
ensure his healthy progress from birth and through- 
out each stage of development in infancy. The 
“Allenburys" Foods are easily digested by even 
the most delicate babies. 














COUPON (“SFIS Ste Londen, EC 3 
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will be pleased to receive, free of charge, a copy of the ‘Allenburys* 
book ‘Infant Feeding and Management,’ and a }-lb sample of Food 


: Her baby’s age its.... 





Feeding 
MILK FOOD NO. 1 
birth to 3 mths, 


MILK FOOD NO. 2 
3 to 6 mths. 


MALTED FOOD 
NO. 3 


6 mths. and 
onwards. 


































have youanold umbrella? 


in paper, tie to a board or stick, and 
post to us to-day with P.O. for 7/6, 
By next post it will come back “ as 
good as new,” re-covered with our 
*‘Defiance” Union and _ securely 
packed. 
Postage eign Orders 2’- extra on each Um 
bre At t card will bring you our illustrated 
Catalog * Defi ice” Umbrellas, and patterns 
for re-covering umbrellas from 5/- upwards. 


STANWORTHS, 


STANWORTH & CO., 
Northern 
Umbrella Works, 
bLACKBURN 
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EALTH AND 
: FIGURE 


Yo other corset 

AN made is exactly 
Dy like the | 

1\ 7 e the beautifu 


/ ** Natural Ease” 
/ Model 2, here fig 
{ ured. It is the 
\ omfort-corset par 


excellence, combi 


\ \ ning style, fit and 
\ beauty of design 


| with health preser- 
\ vation and a {ree- 
fom in_ wear that 
an only be ce 


ribed as iceal 


The Comfort Corset 


Made in colt, durable drill of 
finest quality, without steels 
ut with 9-inch rust-proof busk 
rust-proof hook und eye 

and below for perfect 
astening. Lacing is at the sides 
with free — e'astic lacing 
nd the back is closed Adjust- 
esh cr atetnaagsaeete ha sete 
height and the usual sus pender 
are fitted * there ts m >thi ng 
to rust it can easily be washed. | 
ill sizes from 20 to 30 inch waist 


iP 3} h to 35 inch, Is. 6d. extr 


b 
The Natural Ease Model 2 


ss Corset, 7/11 
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THE HEALTH CORSET CO. (Dept. 9S 
26-30, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C.1. 





For Washing 


Hair-brushes 










For 


son Stains 


















Bed Bath, & Breakfast, from 
SESE RRRRESS Kee se oe 


Lage ay 
®* IMPERIAL HOTELS 
EE LONDON 


= 
a 
| 8 HOTELS—2.500 ROOMS | / & 
Rooms fitted H. & C. Water, 9 . 
@ 
L | 





THE 


HEAR 





THC R. A. WALES CO., 


The New Patent 


SOUND DISCS 


compictely overcome Dsarness and 
Heaw Notses, no matter of how long 


standing Are the same to the ea 
as glasses are to the eyes. visib 

comfortable Worn months withou 
removal. Explanatory Pamphlet Free 


168 Ct. Portiand St., LONDON, W.1 


































S. PEACH & SONS, 120 THE 
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He — 4 — 0 — ap we 
ttt] (reaehs Curtains 
_ | " 
—t—74—}— 4— Ht 44 
SUPERB = CACO POST FREE. 
k= Ht — 4 — 4 eal Ho 
Bh dd dd COMPLETE Gl IDE BOOK for all kinds of CURTAINS 
i 4 | el Window Sketches showing different stvles 120 pages, Illustration 
inal i Tt Sunfast Products for Colour schemes. Satisfying results. SEND TO-DAY 
1 % 4 Beautiful ART SILK and PANEL CURTAINS, IMPERIAL HEM 
i Lace Curtains, Fadeless FILE! NETS. Colour Edged CASEMENTS 
SS MUSLINS, CRETONNES, ROLLER BLINDs, LACES, &c. UniqueVa 
1926 NEW TRIUMPH PARCEL, 22/6. : 
4 PAIRS ¢ URTAINS, one design, Rich Old Lace, 1 PAIRS 
long, 52 ins. wide, us a 10/- pair, and 2 V AIR s ’ 
ls. long, 42 ins. wide. White or Ecru. Our | Make, I 
Weave that Wears.” fo-day’ finest Direct t I 
( e pa a 22 6 


LOOMS, NOTTINGHAM 
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The Cultivation of 
Tobacco — No. 4 





HE British Farmer knows when to cut 
his corn by the gradual change of 
colour. There is no such indication where 
Tobacco is, concerned. 
The leaf must be fully grown or it is useless; 
on the other hand it must be gathered while 
it is still green or it will be blotchy. 
It therefore requires great judgment on the 
part of the Tobacco Grower to know when 
the plant is just in that condition to produce 
the Rich, Ripe Virginia Leaf used in the 
making of 


PLAYER’S 


Navy Cut 
TOBACCO & CIGARETTES 
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SHORT TRIAL of Mellin’s Food affords 
convincing proof that it is the right food for 
babies deprived of mother’s milk. 
Samples and descriptive booklet forwarded postage 
free on receipt of 6d. in stamps. Particulars of a 
unique and interesting “ Progress Book” will also 
be sent you. 


‘ys Mellins foo 


Baby Jackson of Wembley. MELLIN’S FOOD, Ltd., LONDON, S.E.15. 




















Ardent Lovers 
For over 30 years ARDENT 
OIL STOVES have been 
in use, and being really 
odourless and hot, they 
have formed a_ host of 
“ARDENT” LOVERS 
Won't you become one too ? 


EASY-ART 


For Play-Room and Nursery 


A Fascinating Pastime for 
Children. 
Complete Outfit 2/4, Post Free. 


At Army & Navy Stores, Harrods, 
and leading Ironmongers, Or rite 





HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE, Ltd., 





for catalogue and full particulars to | 
DIXON & SEPULCHRE n 
36 Duke St. Aldgate, London, E.C.3 \ 27, Bathampton, Bath. 
. cc Ce a ee oe ee 
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HIGH-CLASS GENUINE SCOTCH 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE 


RED 


080408 


are the finest made: something essen- o | Ww - [ t = 

tially different from others. The shades & 

are exclusive, the mixtures unique. | 

Extensive waricty and all moderately 

priced. Write for samples of knitted a & 

designs showing completed effect, ia . 
obtainable only from CL) For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


ORR, GORDON & CO.,LTD. 
533. HANOVER Street, EptnsurGcH 


0808 808080808080" 8 8 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being 
much stronger than ORDINARY COFFEE. 
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HAIRDRESSERS 
CHEMISTS 
STORES ETC 


V6 AND 26 
PER BOTTLE 


oO 
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SMALL BOY TO GROCER: Why can’t 
you toss up with Skippers ? 

GROCER: Ask me another. 

SMALL BOY: Because Skippers have got 


no heads. 


Money can’t buy anything better than 
Skippers. These delicate luxury fish from 
the ice-cold waters of the North are found 
on millionaire’s tables. They are a real Epi- 
cure’s Food—silver fish in golden olive oil, 
and sold at a price within the reach of all. 

And they are all nourishment too. Rich 
in the vitamins which bring the treasure 


of Health to children the greatest treasure 
in the world. 





This year is a“ vintage year” for Skippers. 
Last summer’s sunshine produced an abun- 
dance of the food on which they feed. 


— ___— «sa 
ippers 
Make a Capital Tie. 


FREE GIFT.~— Send label from a tin of “ Skippers" to Angus Watson 
and Co., Limited, 53. Ellison Gardens, Neweastle-upon-Tyne, in return 
tor “ Bestway” Ready-to-Serve Rex ipe Book Free This book shows 


| 10W tO serve all kinds of meals with a mininrum of cooking. 
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Your Home is incomplete without a MUTAX BRUSH 








Se as The 








the Mutax Brush with petrol or Mutax spirit an ¥ give the 


the bristles becor ed wit 


strong 
Phreepennyworth 
ed and will last ye 


e-bristled by the makers 


MUTAX 2: 


CLEANING 
will clean in a few minutes 


BRUSH 
SUITS UPHOLSTERY CURTAINS 
COSTUMES CARPETS FELT 
CAPS RUGS HATS 
MOTOR-CAR SEATING, &c., &c. 
Money Refunded if Dissatisfied 


The MUTAX Co., 


38, Town Hall Chambers, 
PENDLETON, MANCHESTER. ENCLAND 


For the Housewife. sas 


For the Motorist. 12/6 


For Everyone. |; 


HERE are a thousand and one uses I 

for the wonderful Mutax Dry Clean 
ng Brush —No need to send that suit or 
costume to the cleaners—No need to 
rave that stained upholstery in 
the he or car any Just fill up 
na brush with it. 


POST 


FREI 


FREE 


FREI 

mit im 

with every 

brush a Special 

Booklet on Dry 

Cleaning written by 
an expert. 


onget! 


ve alow 
Howe 





ear out it can be SPECIAL 
TRIAL OFFER 
“Quiver” 

READERS 











BE FREE FROM 


ASTHMA ( 


No matter how severe yur 
ASIHMA, CATARRH, COI D 
IN THE HEAD, BRONCHITIS, 
etc. Potter's Asthma Cure 
brings immediate and soothing 
relief 
Of a1 Chemists or Herbalists 16 per 
Tin or 1.9 post free fron 


POTTER & CLARKE, Ltd. 658. Art 








WOOD BROS. 


“1 
Ai 
ft . WEAR. 


TAILORED To MEASURE. 
jest Va ‘ annot buy 
r more ns " 
hey are w 


¥ an imme 
URNUS Band 











3 
et 8 11. Ww ood Bre os. also supply everything 
for Baby ‘from Birth € request. 
Fall satisfaction or money refunded, 
bat BROS., Ltd. Maternity Wear Specialists 
17 St. Mary's Street, Manchester. 
rigiia nily Wear.) @ 


a WHY BE TOO a 


REGAIN YOUR HEALTH 
AND 
and reduce y 


(fhe « 
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Your Chemiat Sells 
Sold in wider and 1 

4 rat 4 
Chen ms & St res the world 
t 3-and 5-, or wiler f 
in Diain wrapper dire trump the 
ANTIPON co. (Desk i ) 
82 St. Thomas's St., 8.E.1 


@UTTeeeoenicnccecegccccgcvecvveoweres 
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Your teeth ave lyor ) Castles 
defend them with 





| IN \ 
e ’ 
entifrice \\\ 
d 


2 Behe eek ef Bk Ee 
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IF YOU PREFER TO 
USE A CREAM 


you will tind all the qualities of Gibbs 

Dentifrice, that have won the approval 

of dentists everywhere, in Gibbs Den 

tal Cream. It is so highly concentrated, 

that very little need be used at a time. 
6d. and 1 - per tube. 


FREE! 
BEAUTIFUL PAIRY BOOK 
and SAMPLED of 
GIBBS DENTIFRICE 
“ey 


he Fortress o vory. Castles ” 


CIN ( KRY Book, cha 


Written and ! | i 


D. & W. GIBBS, Lip 
Dept. N.R 
mS i 
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or d Iner 
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Chivers | | 
| is a vital matter f 

1 to housewives as a 

Sf mn 1$ safeg suard against 

loss. Thatis why 

you should use 
arm a Sf Cash's Names— ; 
i the dainty seals of 

) The Aristocrat wine rship. hey 

of the f an a adeless 

F in inexpensive, 
a ho ind will last the 
¥ ifetime of the } 











garment 


Make up yout 
mind to-day to se 


\ yy 
CASH’S 22: 
AMES 





re hanaker 
method so ¢ 
. preventive _ 
Woven on Fine Cambric Tap: si conte 
Chere are many different styles to choose from, and yout 


Draper or Ourfitter can supply in a few days. 
Prices. White Ground 
12 doz. (14; names) 5/- 6 doz. (72 names) 3/9 
3 doz, (36names) 2/9 























~, 4 Sa ¥LI 
Arnold Bennett No. § 

Actual size 

; ; Cash's Names can le —— d in the following colours 

Red, Yellow, Green, He Blac k, Sky or oa bl ie, on 

Cy Se Sule Oranges and efnedSugar White Tapes. Also on blac k rap s at slight extra cost. 
The valuable impl and Full List of Styles FREE n application t 


He Ree I J. & J. CASH, Ltd. Ge. COVENTRY 









The Orchard Factory Send / Free San ipl ¢ 
Chiiver, e Sons [** HISTON, CAMBRIDGE cd VEAW MUSLIN HE. us 1 17 CH. 
rveyors 4 goons, to H M-KING GEORGE 














WANTED : _ | 
Women Writers! Parimachos ) g 


: : 4 
Earn While You Learn. Plastic Fire Cem im if a 











Learn to write ARTICLES ; STORIES: earn while will quickly, cleanly 
learning, Make sp hot profitable. Write for free und effic iently men 

booklet, ** How to Succe Vriter Regent Institute racked fire! yrieks 
(Dept. 1238), 13, Victo ia Street, S. War et ornamental tiles 














SAFEGUARD YOUR LINEN BY USING eating <BR 
If yours cannot suy 
JOHN BOND’ hy ply send his 1 mi 
‘CRYSTAL PALACE” ait ae oe 

; manufacturer 
MARKING INK | | PURIMACHOS, Ltd, >" “ae 
AS SUPPLIED TO THE ROYAL HOUSEHOLDS } | | | /!St. Philip's. Bristol. Ba fireplaces.) 


a 
$r making 


CRIS Sponge cakes 


Sponge Mixture| 


uum THE BEST—NOTHING BETTER equ 









































vii 

















SO ut ‘“ 


Cali lis Browne 
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| THE BEST REMEDY KNOWN FOR Cuts short, attacks of 


- COUGHS, COLDS, = *thtstow. 
H INFLUENZA, CATARRH, scte ive aonarmin 
| ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS DIARRHCA, 





COLIC, 
| A true Palliative in NEURALGIA, GOUT, and other bowel 
TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM complaints 


Apiusiasts 


oe P —_ : ——_—— 


THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE 
Always ask for a “Dr. COLLIS BROWNE ' 
Of ali Chemists, 1/3 and 3/- 








For more than 
00 years 
beautiful women 

have used 
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the most popular of all Artificial Silk Fabrics. 
“LUVISCA” wears well, washes well ; the ideal material for Ladies’ Jumpers, 
lumper Blouses, Pyjamas, etc. ‘“LUVISCA” also makes a perfect coat 
lining—it being so soft, smooth, and serviceable, and easy to slip om and off. 





All leading drapery sell * LUVISCA” (37-38 inches wide) in litest shides and »Anaghele 
“ts > lain er | Self-Colourcd | per 
= Hain 3/6 | Sheck rac 3/6) 
nd Py 4s ready-to-wear in newest stripes e ign 
r Al oT KN . 
neare weer ay 
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The Editor’s Announcement Page 


FELICITY LEAVES HOME 
By JERMYN MARCH 


It is a great pleasure to me to introduce a new writer to QUIVER 
readers. Jermyn Mareh is an author of unusually promising talent, 
whose work. | think, has not appeared in these pages before. We 
are to have a new serial by Miss Mareh, and I can promise that 
* Felicity Leaves Home” will be found of just that calibre and interest 
that my readers look to in THe Quiver. 

Felicity is a young girl brought up in the country—a_ typical 
country mouse with few pleasures. but with the desire, natural under 
the circumstances, to see the great world. \ friend -a_ sophisti- 
cated town girl from a wealthy home offers to exchange places with 
her for a couple of months or so. So Felicity leaves home, and the 
adventures of the two girls, each in her new environment, provide 
food for thought- and fuel for love. 


There will be a long instalment of this new t) Fe: 
serial in my April issue. Aor 


ee 
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E&ECONONTICAL FURNISHING 


QOD OL OL CLC OI DLO DI OD COD OD OD OD OI OO OK 


_ economy in furnishing 
’ must be practised there need be 
no sacrifice in appearance. “ Rexine” 
Leathercloth is a most inexpensive 
upholstering material: looks exactly 
like leather : will wear remarkably well 
and will never collect dust or show 
stains. It makes housework — easier 


and alwavs looks bright and clean 


66 99 










LEATHERCLOTH 


There are , f patterns and colours 
of which your furnishis house <an 


"os t 
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WHOOPING 
‘COUGH 


Vapo - Cresolene has 
proved most beneficial to 
thousands of — sufferers 


WHY REMAIN GREY ? 


FREE TREATISE 


OW Society men and women guard = against 
from Whooping Cough the social and business handicap of Grey Hair 

! : . -veale < , e BD + Book just 
, ae : oup. is revealed in a dainty little Boudoir Book j 
and Spasmodic Croup pitiiahed. 


When children complain of sore throats or The book will not take you ten minutes to read, yet 
coughs, use it at once. Timely twatment may it discloses the secret by which you can grow glossy, 
prevent a long and painful illness. abundant, and silken hair, and—most important of all 
2 . s . preserve it from the greying and disfiguring touch 
Vapo-Cresolene is not a drug, but a_ reliable of Time by the one treatment endorsed by the Press 
household remedy of 40 years’ standing and 
THE ONE METHOD ENDORSED 

BY THE PRESS. 


“THE QUEEN” (and “COURT 
CHRONICLE”’) says: 


“*Facktative’ certainly is aduurable in 











’ repute. 











its results. Its effects are permanent, it 
is delightfully clean and easy to use.” 
Sold by all Chemists. “ There ave other points, which minend 
Write for Descriptive Booklet No. 51 to it ; its admirable effects upon the general 


health and condition of the hair, and so 
ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., on ; but it is in its wonderful powers of 
Lombard Street, LONDON. E.C.3. @x; restoring the actual colour to the hai? 




















a2 2 = 2 2 @ @ 2] 2242 2 a] that its chief interest lies.’ 
President: H.R.H. The DUKE OF YORK -_ She e forbids further extracts, but accompany 
ny the free Boudoir Book is sent full’ independent 
THE QUEEN’S HOSPITAL FOR CHILDREN and spontancous te en “s which th -* rling merits 
HACKNEY ROAD, BETHNAL GKEEN, £.2, of “ Facktative ” led forth fron - sa nd 
unierous other ritte from ali parts. teader 





which deals with larger numbers of children than any other 
Hospital of its kind, is almost overwhelmed with applications 
fcr admission and 


URGENTLY NEEDS HELP AT ONCE 


Chairman: CoL, Lory Wat, CHCIL, C.V.O. T. GLENTON-KBRR, Se 


hould write to-day to the “ Facktative” Co. (Suite 
88), 66, Victoria Street, Westminster, London 
S.W.1, England, fer a free treatise which will be 


sent post free in plain sealed envelope, 


THE FOLLY OF DYES 


“SO] 99 PERAMS Dyes and artifieial hair paints are, of course, 
e strictly tabooed by men and women of refinement 

























BEST LONDON STYLES. Chis 1s not only good taste, but good sense as well 

Pu lina ass by Queen ¥ : Dyed hair is always conspicuous It literally shouts 
Awarded 4 Prize Medals the embarrassing information that its colour came 

out of a bottle Further, dye ruins the hairs 


structure and health, rots it away, and causes it to 
fall out, 

There is only one satisfactory method of curing 
greyness and hair loss of colour lhis is to recreate, 
naturally, your hair’s real colour from root to tip 
You will find how to do this between the gold and 
ivorine covers of the book mentioned above 

Remarkable results follow this method. 

Right from the first your hair becomes less and less 
grey. 

No matter how long 
lost colour is restored 

ou can easily prove this When the colour has 
heen restored, just wash your hair and scrub it as 
hard as you can. Not a speck of colour comes 
away. This is because the colour is part of the very 
structure of your hair, and not a dye or stain 


IMPROVES HAIR HEALTH AND BEAUTY 


‘ = % Resides “< s is 

c LE BERCEAU.” (Patented.) sesides Ry goons the = : — thi treatment 

onvex sides, All lates oe improves and tones up your hair in every way ; 

t impro It removes all accumulations of Scurf or Dandruff, 

Insist upon It invigorates and vitalises the hair and promotes 

seeing the i strong luxuriant growth 

‘ It prevents the hair falling out and baldness. 

\4 Finally, by restoring your hair to exactly the same 

IF became faded, dull or grey, it makes you look years 

Vi. younger, and even takes as much as 10 to 15 years 


the greyness has existed, th 





PATENT 


SOLNOJAR 





a l 
hade and depth of colour as it possessed before it 





trom your apparent age 


BOOK OF HAIR-HEALTH AND BEAUTY FREE 


Ae MARK 


OF ALL PERAMBULATOR DEALERS. 











A Good Selection shown b : 
. SS tion s y THE ARMY AND 1] - trot ’ g : 
NAVY STORES: WHITELEY'S; SELFRIDGES; | | nt ne ree isaral hat sont shoul ene 
Wh AREER Si MAPLE'S, &c. to day to the “ Facktative” Co. (Suit x8). 66, 
i at mufacturers? Victoria Street, Westminster, London, S.W.1, England, 
| SIMMONS & CO., LONDON, S.E.1 | 0! 8! cop of their buck Wecrifing ois 10 cus 
A A ean ma aol vrey vr tace hair W vul the u t dy r " 
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PRICES : 


i 
i ur b 


= bag ben 
1 6 per ‘bes 


— 


1/9 eer bea 


Two ‘ 
1/- per box 
goer 

! 

2/3 per box 

Twoi 


1/3 per ‘box 


that they are 


which do not m« 
am really deligh 


whenever I can 





P oh 4 complexion cream and 
/ > perfume in one a soap that 
/ makes a luxury of the sun 
plest toilet Its rich toam 
retreshes, and leaves i 
ging fragrance which 
appeals to women of charm, 
whilst its absolute purity 
nakes it eminently suitable 
TOILET SOAP i tae aeeak aalicetl 


The “* Nell Gwynn” 
and * Our Nell” 
sold by most high-class store 
If any difficul 


we will send 


paid, on recs 
tated. Stamps not accepted 
Colon 
accompanied — by 
extra postage. 


Foreign and 
must be 


ty in obtaiming 





A Free sooklet, 
* Lights of Other 
Days,” giving 
the story ot 
“Nell Gwynn ” 
Candles, will be 
sent on request 


The appealing pair 


TWO PRODUCTS OF 
GREAT CHARM 


“NELL GWYNN’ 


“Antique 


CANDLES 


Produced by the highly skilled experience 
of the oldest candle house in the world 
“ Nell Gwynn” Candles, in 28 art colours, 
add the finishing touch to any scheme ot 
decoration They burn with a steady 


ight — without smoke, without odour 
28 — COLOURS 
Ve y Durk Pe arl Ge Electr 
i 4. Sky ilu ‘ s. Light Blue Dark Blue 
Ja ‘ Peaco kG reen Ay 
r( en, 11. Sulphur M 
’ ' Gol i4. Dl 1 I 
i} ce 17.R 1 Ked 1 Dray 
l 4 ' Red a. RK Purple 
Or ‘ White Heli strope 
] ender Ver ese Ceda 


WILL STAND TROPICAL HEAT. 
Lagos, Nigeria 
1 feel that I must write and tell you how 









d hted u with your ‘Nell Gwynn 
« ile 1 being a perfect de 1 
t t ng table and rooms, | t 


» used so tar 

over I 

shall recommend them 
Signed) E. B. H 


e onty Candles 
It in this tropical bh 
ed with them, aud 





| 
Candles 


Soap are 


boxes, postas 
ipt ot price 


il order 





Department 31. 


J.C. & J. FIELD, 


LTD. 
Jle 
ge : - ee “a Daintily packed in 
LONDON, S.E.1. 3 Tablet Boxes 1/6 per bos 
Dot 6 3/- per box 
(ais) 14» 12 


Price 6d. per Tabiet. 
Ii Chemists and Stores. 





G/- per box 

















The hole in the boiler is mended anew, 
The train that was broken put right, 

For he knew well enough that glue would not do- 
He used solder, hot iron and FLUXITE. 


OYS will be 


boys and br 





wheels come off « pt 
boilers ; but there need e t 
with FLUXITE in th 
spent with a really | f 
solder, and some FL XI I I in t! joint ir 
perfect—-the oles met FLUXITE makes 
successful soldering my t certain t can 
not fail. 

ALL MECHANICS WILL HAVE 


FLUXITE 


BECAUSE IT 


SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 


All Hardware 
Fluxite in tins, 
A TIN TO-DA\ 
Ask your Sonaenes r or Ilardware Dealer to 


show you the ne at “Tittle 


FLUXITE SOLDERING SET 


is perfect ly sin 


price = 1/4 ond 2/8. “BUY 


Ho IN CONsiaut "Use my ntains a eae 
* small-space Soldering 1 with non heating 
metal handle, a 1 Blow-Lamp, Fluxite 


Solder, ete., ‘and full ru ns P rice 7/6. 
Write to us should you :* unable to obtain it 
FLUXITE LTD. (Dept. 226 

Works, Rotherhithe, 


PRICE 





West Lane 
S.E.16 





ANOTHER USE FOR’ FLUXITE— 
HARD"NING TOOLS AND CASE HARDENING 


ASK FOR LEAFLET ON IMPROVED METHODS. 
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Home- Making 





Vonth by month. year by year 
we should strive to make home 
more beautiful, more efficient, 





more “ ease-ful.” Home is so 
important that it is worth all the 
time, trouble, thought, expense 


involved in its worthy upkeep. 


But beyond lebour-saving de- 
vices, beautiful furnishings and 
ingenious devices, it is the spirit 
of home-making that counts. No- 
thing can make up for the genuine 
love and good-fellowship that is 
the only basis of true home- 
making. And love and good- 
fellowship they are not mere 
abstractions that grow of their 
own accord, They flourish as they 
are nurtured by kindly words, un- 
selfish deeds, consideration, self- 


restraint. 






Vake home inviting — both in 











the furnishing of its walls and in 


| 
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ry —— the atmosphere of souls. 
if ip 2F 2 — 
M) My _ ww = 


Wa 
IK Ae ‘Allin. My 
































* There, seated on the steps of a temple, his elbow on his knee, 


his head on hi hand, sat her friend of the camera" b. 438 


Conrad Lely 
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marvellous to Rachel to 
overhanging 


T was simply 

be up there on the 

Rome, 
ing. Never, 
thing in the 
Bristowe’s wonderful 
Italy.” 

And then the 
out. 

Miss strong, but she had 
caught a fearful chill, and Rachel, so far, 
good deal of the inside of the 
delightful but quiet Via Fon 
tane. All Rome, seething, alluring, calling 
and she at poor Miss 


Palatine, 


alone, in the blue-golden morn 
had she expected such a 
humdrum life before Miss 


offer to “take her to 


never 


offer hadn’t quite panned 


was 


Bristowe 


had had a 
hotel in the 


outside, Bristowe's 


pillow, or in her arm-chair, or, at best, 
on the tall step below the window peermy 
out over Rome. . 

‘You must go out, deat Miss Bristowe 
would raise her aching head to say. But 


how could Rachel go o 
lady, whose bread she was 
hotel ? 
swiftlhy—came back 


it and leave the poo 
eating, to the 
She went 


] 
loneliness of sicknes nan 


sometimes, almost at 


once, Agonizing, tantalizing glimpses of 
what she 

And 
expec tedly 
Bristowe’s 


so pined to set Cy 
there arrived quite un 
one of the many friends Miss 
kind heart and jolly, 
had accumulated in life 
alighted 


now had 
queer Wavs 
Huxton had 
hotel, had seen 
name on the list in the hali, 
had gone up and practically turned Rachel 
into the 


‘Yes, 


Rosa 
yesterday at the 


ler friend’s 


streets 


do vo,” said Miss 


Bi istowe., 
‘You've 


been a nurse, not a traveller, since 
we left Par 
Rachel went. She flew. 
That is, she cast prudence to the winds 


of the Seven Hills and took a taxi straight 
off the piazza to the Forum. 

“Ooh!” Rachel had breathed as she 
de scended into the gold and green, the 


sunlit spaces, 
the quite inde 
chanted spot. 


the grey uprising columns, 


cribable beauty of the en 


But she could only speed on breathless. 


Another time she could pause perhaps and 


brood, but to-day she must just grasp all 
she could of wonder and delight. 
So she reached the Palatine, ignoring the 


massed purple of the irises, the springing 


crab-blossom, the mist of green on temples 


somehow 


and in every crevice—just got on 
till she reached the top of the world, the 


great terrace above the Palace of the 
Ceesars. 
“Oh! He 


nsitive 


Rachel 


to beauty. 


savens Was per- 


This well, 


"tm 


haps too se 
stretching 
lack of 
outline 
sky. 


end to rec 


this fairly made het 
scene, the suntig ht the deep, deep b 
jagged 


nslucent sapphire 


Cypresses, their exquisite 
iaimst the tra 
over 


had 


She walked to the fat 
pocket-camera she 
Dover “in case.” 


carried in her bag since 
She would tak snapshot instead of rhap- 
SOGIZINYG 

As she made ready someone came out 
from behind some masonry—a young man 
in a grev suit and a loose tie, a rather 
battered felt hat and with papers under an 
irm 

Lhe stopped, ooked at Rachel and then 


away at what she was trying to take. He 


himself was in the way. 





Rachel readjusted her view-finder and, 
when she raised her eyes, the young man 
looking at Aer and seemed to have no 
ition of moving She clicked the 
amera 
He « ime ward ner 
Did vou take me he asked with 
interest 
‘| think I did.” L1I 





this divine day. 
couldn’t help it. Did you wnt to be 
taken: 

‘I didn't actually do it on purpose,” he 
laughed. “I was really coming to see if I 


you'd like 
It’s 


I mean whether 
stranger. 


help you 


could 


me to snap you, if yvou’re a 
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more interestin it or 


hots, if uu know 
They both laug 
“ Thank you Ra 
cameta 1 1 


to her 

“It will be m 
me.” She thanked 
live in Rome r 
He had spoken of 
did the gods lov 
that they let him Zev 
them 


‘Well, I've been | 


He was a _nice-lo 
interesting-looking 
living fluid quality w 
grew suddenly 


le 





aie | had to come round.’ He drew a chair to 
her table. ‘Something to tell you’ ""—p. 442 


Char, Rachel felt) rather uncomfortable 
about it, but Miss Bristowe was firm 

“It is Heaven’s own providence sent Rosa 
here. She lives in Rom only her flat has 
been let—knows Rome by heart, and you 
lon’t begin to. So for goodness’ sake go 
out. Only, take ca of yourself —but, of 


course, all you git can do that nowadays.” 


Miss Bristowe sank back ipon her pillow, 
osed her eve Rache couldn't argue, 
Sesides, Miss Huxton was a much older 
friend than she. and mieht be tact to 
Insist j 
So she was tree \nd, at first, freedom 
Was enchanting n that place of enchant 


ment; one didn’t know where to begin ot 
Where to vo on to he pre post rous 


} 


Winding streets down which omnibuses,. if 


] 1 } 
you please, tore and ploughed their wav, 
flatren Ny toot Passengers against the dark 
‘ 1 : : 
eternal walls on either side: the countless 


} 
CI 


1 


, 
Yurches, dim, incense haunted, with their 
Worshippers at anv hour: the vellow Tibet 


th hri \ 
the bridges; oh, who could beein to tell 


I the ordinary eve La ieht Rachel 
sked he . lf. \ Were here ene , 
trancing ? And without so much as men 
tioning the more obvious claims of ee 


,) , 
It was all divine! But after a time she 
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pom 


Grawn by 
Conrad Leigh 


began to feel just the least little bit lonely. 
Ridiculous to feel lonely amidst such 
beauty! But she did, and her loneliness 
piew, 

She had gone one morning of golden sun- 
shine to the Vatican, had wandered through 
the unending galleries lined with their old 
shining fresco maps of all parts of the earth, 
and gone down the ridiculous back-staircase 


to the Sistine Chapel. 





Rachel stopped short tn the doorway A 
flood of sunshine came in through the hig! 
windows, eghting up the marvel of the 
world, Michael Angelo’s ceiling Tears 
came to her eves . Must be the sun! 
One didn’t crv because a thing was so 
heart-searchingly beautiful ; at least, no one 
but an idivt did. Rachel dashed her small 


blue handkerchief angrily at her eyes. 

“Oh, good morning,” said someone. “Is 
there anvthing—can I do anything?” 

Phe Palatine voung man, a_ portfolio 
under an arm, stood before her; quite 
anxious he looked, frowning, too. 

139 39 


Don't vou feel—well?” he went on as 
Rachel said nothing, struggled apparently 
: : 
with something 
I'm guite well,” she said, forcing her- 


elf to meet his eves with a quite defiant 
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stare; you can always stop a tendency to— 
to tears if yuu do that, she knew. 

I see, uid he, anc owned still more. 
Obviously he was in the way again— 
oughtn’t to have spoken at all “Well 


burst out. 
can’t prevaricate 
took my 


“T couldn’t help it!” Rachel 
There are some things one 
about. “It took 
breath away.” 

wt Fy What?” He 
startled. 


me Dy 


surprise 


looked 


round, 


“Why, the roof,” cried Rachel. “And 
you a sculptor 
“D’you mean that you-—” His face 


was alive, vivid, “* Are 
artist?” he asked then with quick, 


detached freemasonry as of one 


suddenly grave. 


you an 
artist to 
another. 

“No.” She shook her head 
“Well, I’m ble ed 
back to look at her. He 
if to himself, said nothing 
was different then (and he 
ireds of girls in England)—act 


He seemed to 
stand nodded as 
This girl 
id known hun 


sally 


more, 


2 knew 
about things. 

It seemed quite maturt il to 
then to stare together and 


stupendous « n 

‘l was going to t sculpture,” he said 
presently. “Of cours you. wouldn't 
care——”’ 

“Wouldn’t 1! said Rachel “I’d adore 


to see it with a real sculpt * He laug 
now, quite 

When they 
the great plazza, he knew 
1] 


hed 


appeased, and they walked off 


pat 
about \l 


d about 


tram, outside 
sis 


towe and her Rachel's 


cn 
being lonely. 

“If you'd care for a guid ny old time?” 
he began tentatively if @uarded| 





“But have you tims nquired quite 
eagerly It was too wonderful all he w: 
able t tell her i \ nd » unb Ing 

Oh! I’ve tims ‘ id dryly 

So they met that afternoon at ne Pan 

theon, wandered across to the Ghetto, per 


fectly 


where 


happy, perfectly free, in this town 


she knew 








noone and \ ere every step 
wa in adventure B five o'clock tl 
have known each ther ince th 
of time, Ra r felt 
ad taken out i ~ \\ it n 
,Ot to to San Silv tro to th 
thee, that 1 Are vou tired, or would 
She wen I Of course she wa 
Dropping with tiredness! But she coul t 


give in and go back to the hotel and shut 


herself 


away trom th 
melancholy—the wond 
Mistress of the World 

She waited for him in 
old palace, now the } 
afraid I’ve been 
she be gan t 
ever coming or 
gotten her. He 
minded. 

‘Not a bit,” 


yusiness in Italy 


had 


looked 


t 
} 


don't yo tot the rT, 


joyously; she was feeling 


was Rome, and then 


hip to account tot 


sort would have been wel 


John Cardew’s—was rip] 
knew so much about ev 
herself, 


Oh, business!” he 


thought he had grown 
tant “T was expectin 
tered letter—have beer 
“And it hasn't come 
path tica ] ) 
] ousn 
ae | What coule 
7 le TWISE ma t ‘ 
n I yu 2 
escended on t n | 
n I think I'll iN 
cheaper than taxis > 
Right-o!’ H 
if e had thou it of 
lift though i] | 
fu itten h laments 
i\ ner no chan 
‘ nto the lit \ 
i in t nin Wal 
Ie “Wh 1 
1 lean ith n 
n cad 
t leant near h 
tion that made he | 
Well, Zot tre I 
D But ar vo é 
thin you want to do 
| haven't,” he aid 
about the Coli m 
\f that they qu f 
mornin ind atter! n 
t uly her conscien ‘ 
1 \ I ot ¢ n Ir 
1 \ n it Ipprov n 
had mentioned | 
1 me i sculpt 
n the Palatine t 


dithculty in mentioning, 


she said pol 


oat | 
takes long 





n yrt f 


e two 1d 
S la 
yoyou I 
Was ¢ mpan 
nion » < 
TT ind 
x, Beca 


1, and 
n very 
xy 4 
da 
k 
How ar 
‘ 
t 
‘ l \ 
lie 
al 
? \ n IT 1 
, 
bie 
1 
I 
nac »>ne 
He ha 
) 
\ 
t 
¢ 
What 
1 ent n t 
R 
Fi i! 
king sense of 
M B 
] 1D 
i ‘ i} : 
n 
tor 
iwa I some 
i not ex 








ordinary fact. ‘“ He—he’s been rather kind, 


showing me round,’ 
“There’re dozens of them hanging about 


f 


those sort ol places 
Shown you round, has he? 


archaol ests and that 
sort of thing. 
Is he nice? D’you know anything about 
him?” Miss Bristowe, in her arm-chair for 
the first time, rather weakly questioned. 

“Quite nice,” said Rachel. “And he 
knows my cousins, the Allendales.” 

“ How jolly,” said Miss Bristowe. ‘“ Quite 
lucky, isn’t it?” 
felt they had done their duty. 

And Rosa Huxton stayed on, and Miss 


So both hostess and cuest 


Bristowe sent Rachel out, and there it was. 

One thing rather puzzled Rachel. She 
and John Cardew saw Rome, but they saw 
only the places where there was nothing to 
pay. Quite extraordinary it began to seem. 
\s a sculptor he had only to produce a 
card, and he was admitted anywhere—free- 
but Rachel wasn’t, of course. 

But if she proposed a gallery he post 
poned it till a non-paying day. If she ten 
tatively suggested how nice it would be to 
drive a little way a very little way,” 
when she saw his face—out on to the Cam- 
pagna, he positively turned pale, or could 
it be her imagination And they simply 
never had tea He had never once sug 
ested it, and Rachel had a feeling against 


doing it, so she had to 


vo without. 
Yet she couldn't believe him mean 


the very idea wa 







thinkable, so prou 1, 


And, of course, Rachel would have paid for 


so grand-seigneur ind , was his manner 


herself, she reflec ted, 


flushing; she would 
take his time—as he insisted—but certainly 
nothing else! 
His clothes were not shabby exactly, 
rather those of an artist, a sculptor, she 
supposed. Anyway, he had a lovely flat 
he had told her about it: they had passed 
it once—in an old beautiful palazzo near 
the Porta Pia. It was all rather mysterious. 
A fortnight went by, and then one day 
he met her looking ill. really quite ill 


She peered up at 


‘Perfectly well.” He looked, she thought, 
juite defiantly down at her. “ Why: 

‘You look, well. thin—and pale ” She 
too grew defiant I believe you work 
it night or something !” 

“And you think that 
pale?’ He laughed 


r 


roughly. 


would make me 


“ Nonsense,” he said 


Rachel was hurt 


It’s no affair of mine, of course,” she 
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said stiffly. “But look here ’—she wouldn’t 
be petty: he was seedy, his eyes looked 
quite sunken, his lean cheek quite drawn— 
‘{ tell you what we'll do: I am going to 


take a car and go for a drive 


‘Are you?” He looked over her head. 


Phat will be nice, for you.” 
“Aren’t you—won’t you come?” 
“Certainly not,” he said promptly. 
pardon. Of 
course, [ don’t know why I assumed you 
would.” 


*Oh—oh ! I Deg Vou! 


“Let you pay for it, do you mean? 
Shouldn’t dream of it. 


And | couldn’t pay 
myself. 
Rachel met his frowning declaration with 
a recoil. 
“Oh! but why should you?” she asked 
weakly. This was terrible. 
és He almost 
‘Look here, it’s no good my keep 


“It's wsaal, isn’t. i? 
scowled. 
ing this up. I’m down and under. My sup- 
plies have been cut off; I’m _ practically 
penniless, if you care to know.” 

‘If she cared to know.” 
friends! Rachel felt her troublesome tears 


no glint 


And they such 


not far off. But she set her teeth; 
of moisture showed in her eyes. 


‘I’m—frightfully sorry,” she murmured 


‘I’ve been expecting supplies; you 


remember we went to the post office Sut 
they never came, and won’t come now,” 
“Have you called again at the post 
ottice ?”” 
‘No go rd. I know the 
hates my being here, hated my chucking my 


war. I had enough of my 


governor, He 


job after the 





own for six months here, but they’re over.” 
“What a sham 


ndignation “Then what will you d@ 


Rachel paled with 


she queried. 
‘Stick i.” 

‘But you cannot starve!” she cried. 

‘Can't If” he laug he d grimly 

Starvine ! That was what he was doing. 

Rachel went home to luncheon in a brown- 


study. No use to offer help; he wasn’t that 


When luncheon was over she had though 
of something The hotel book-keeper to 
whom she paid Miss Bristowe’s weekly 
account was rather a friend of hers. She 
went to his office and asked if she might 
have the use of his tvpewriter for about five 
minutes. Then, into an_ envelope’ she 
addressed in type, she put a plain sheet of 


Sorry for delay,” also in type, 
yn it and the ten pounds in English notes 


paper witl 
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which was she p es 1 in the world. was there, too—had n t n t 
On the envelop: tuck English stam; av afte 


and posted the who thine to John Carden How how tra I Q | 


at his addre It was the best e could do out t r 
Phe Roman post ottice 3 Ad not notice the that she had to give 
English stamp, and if th lid it would only He leant ac t 


mean the porter at John Cardew’s palazzo | Ippose VO 
paying double postage, and John wasn’t th thout i 
sort to Inquire into t tle ] How should I x 

Anyhow, she did it before giving herself t, grew calm, alm 
time to think, and then for the rest of the Quite ire H 
afternoon felt rat lik an undetected knew that his nev 
criminal. cast fae 

Still, one couldn't let a fellow-creatur: Perfect certain R 
starve, could one, now tinctly, and ( 

That evenin when M Bristowe wa lame with cool comy \ 
tucked in for t n it nd Rosa Huxton ld never p 
had gone out to brids mmewhere, Rachel ither die than 
sat and read in thi tt nner uinee oO { fran nti-¢ x 
the hotel on th ground floor respect 

\ gentleman has called for the sig \ ne, wv. att t 

norina.” iV killer m ! I n 


Rachel looked up dazed Her heart sank iden tendern \ 


fathoms decep, it eemed 1) a Dem 
“Show him in re, pl ise, sh mut \ for ton ’ 
mured She pulled rself t ther and ts nan n ever n 


Something to tell I’m n S net \l 
Waiter, anothe cup, please S} Br 
turned back to John ( lew Really No, 1 n't! 
Most extraordinary coincidenc Phat Ind m that mastert I; 


mone’ 





nd 
1d 


that 


posed your heait 


old 


ing with Dickens 


LEN HOPKINS 


S a child I ed to read Dickens on 
those unfortunate cCaslons when 
parental wisdom decreed that I 

ld be deprived my supper and sent 

wed, getting a ort of vicarious nour 

wt out of the mea which he so feelinely 
ved Ile wa urely the landlord of 

literary guild No one has ever writ 

as he did of food; with so much gusto 


n spitality that \ 
genial host 

h n 

Madeira which 


awaiting — the 


ripened in 


i 


rence and it WW: 


lat 


ruld but feel 


moment pl 


not 


bumper of the rare 
} 


ippy time when 
. id = return 
lowever, Was nevet 


} 


mi supperiess 
the story over 
tinking even a 
hadowed by t 
stening Of poor 
of this that 

| im, pattie 





being so cold that it forced a little scream 
from Miss Tox 
Whenever there is a break in the gloomy 
storv, Dickens turns joyfully to the homely, 
pleasant society of  ( ap’n Cuttle, snugly 
ensconced n Sol Gills’ room. bel nd le 
Cx 
a 
haw } 
bar 
Neos 
\Sy 
: | ) *. 
~S rs L I ° * 
a 
Mr. Whiffers also among them 
nstrument 9) It is there that I ence 
flying from unnatural fat takes 
x nd tl that the wort Captain 
dae hims« ) 1 n ¢t prepa ) t 
er supp Phe Cap’n had spread a cloth 
with great care, and was making eg@ sauce 
1 a ihittl vucepan Havin proppe 
I ence p with pillows, he p ued his 
~okery with extraordinary skill, making 
t OTaVvV i econd little saucepan, boil 
1 1 handful of potatoes in a third, neve 
f ettin he « ce in the st, and 
nakine an impartial round of basting and 
t ne wit the most useful u t ) 1 
sesides thes res, the Captain had to kee 
eve on the most diminutive of ving 
vans, where yme sausages were hissin n 
the most musical mannet Chere—“ musi 
il manne would anvbody but Dickens 
eve ive vid that And doesn't it give 
vu the costest feeling 
In “Bleak House we mav be sure that 
whenev Chadband is on the scene there 
food of most prodigious de ption 
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J 
f 


sty twists, 
of ham, Germar isages, deticat 
rows of anchovies 1 ing in parsley, not 
to mention new laid eggs, to be brought up 
warm in a napkin, and bu to. 

One of the most am I { Dicker 


dinners is the least successful. It is served 
on that occasion, ant v celebrated, wher 
Mr. Bagnet, w tit to mark M 

Bagnet’s birthday, insists that re «shall 
p it on her pest Wr ind De inst illed in 
the chimney corner in state, while he an 
the young Bagnets prepare the “pair ot 
fowls” which h invariable inspiration 


for the menu. The degree to which Mr 
Bagnet sutfers as e watches Mr. Bagnet 





perform this vearl and hence cu M : . 

} . ' oy , ‘ Virs. Bardell and party at the Spaniard Tea 
tomed task ts only equalled by he let Gardens (*‘ Pickwick Papers’) 
mination to show noth f her feeling 


Her equanimity at dinner is remarkable, a M: B 


: littl , Jagnet of thes 
it s “2 ittle endangered ' the dy! } . } 
| lefects, sets his heart upon Mrs. Bagnet 
humour ft the tow not vieldin i 
1 , ing a most severe q cy Of % 
ravy aiso Dy the grav\ \ n mace " } , , 
ditt ging” ell. » When made, ties set before her, w e he 
being of no flavour and turning out to 
t rn ya t i¢ 
f > ny] 
of a flaxen compl 
ri) a also « t t 1 < Wwe 
he s of f t ‘ : 
ne le tiie . lt n how ve } \\ x RB net 
than could | de ed an extremely ( , , 
} , ‘ irumst ithout of 
ind every kin { te lon 1 li 
; . descent 
Y ‘nt t it it ' t ture of naouit 4 
men t ) t ) Ol Cvs a 
to possess 1s developed, in these specimens, — fgoq. save for sad and cold repast 
in the sing I ! I t triuy : 1 . 
of w h are col med Dick Sw 
t m | true t ) 
t in ¢ ¢ + } 
i 4 t } t 
Picl k, D 
4 P . lone t 
! 24 
{ 2 1) re} t ] the p 
l i 1M \ lfre 
to Mr. P k eply t 





t p rie t tat ¢ 
] nu ellent t 
time til the di lution <« 
ire Cor of being in thet 
¢ bl. 4 otr 
( on and tongue and pigeon p 
' 1 ham and ilad a ‘ ¢ 
t ist fow } ] id « t 
re to be f lon eve pa 
| ( there t] it fan | 
hich Sam Well M Picl 
t! or ne \ 


Ding! but I'm reeght glad (“* Nicholas M Well r. a @ arral 1 tl atal 
Nickleby '') to see thee! } . , 














when you know the lady as made it 
and is sure it ain’t kittens. . . . Tongue 

well, that’s a wery good thing 
when it ain't a Bread, 
knuckle o’ ham, reg’lar picture—cold 


woman's. 


beef in slices—werv good, © sir. 
When the ingenious Mr. Weller dis 
covers that two stone jars, hung 
around the neck of the attendant boy, 
contained beer in one and punch in 
the other, he expresses the thought 
that, take it altogether, “a wery good 
notion of a lunch it is.” 

Nothing, 


too amusing to prevent Pickwick from 


nothing is too serious 01 


careful attention to food, and the con 
sequence is that I know this book 
almost by heart, due to the fact that I 


epeatedly read it, what time I was in 


durance vile. 

“The Uncommercial Traveller” is 
not amusing, but there is one part of 
t that is, and that the place where 
the Traveller regales six poor Travel 


lers at an inn. We have the story in 


the form of a layout for the proces 





Old Wardle would not hear of his rising, 
Mr. 


so they made the bed a 
Pickwick presided 
sion which went from the 


cook shop 


POOT house of refreshment where the 


Was to be eaten 
“ Myse f, with the Pitcher 
Ry n, with Beer 
Inatte ntive boy with 1 late 


Inattentive boy with hot 


chair and 


t 
«l 





t 


TT 


DINING WITH DICKENS 





Mr. Pickwick’s alfresco feast 


THE TURKEY 
Female carrying sauces to be heated on 
the spot. 
THE BEEF 
Volunteer hostler from Hotel 
Grinning 


\nd Rendering No Assistance.” 


When the Uncommercial Travelier dis 


cusses Welsh inns he is most impressed 
with the rpers (though he suspects them 
of being humbugs got up for the benefit of 
travellers but in Highland inns he 
tel] of ers of oatmeai bannocks, 
honey, venison steaks, trout trom the 
brook.” Fe is little to say of French and 


Italian and Swiss inns 
der at German 


lown to the same 


but pauses to won 


“where all the eatables 





flavour, and 


are so 1d n 


the mind is disturbed by the apparition of 


hot puddings and boiled cherries, sweet 


and slab, at awfully unexpected periods of 


the repast.” Of the hotels of America he 

arries awav the st 19 ering impression of 
“four hundred beds apiece and eight 1 
nine h lred ladies and gentlemen at din 
ner eve) t Hleaven only knows what 
e would yon f the mode hotels, 
1 wh t wpulation of ae 1 ed 
villa 1 be found dining eve ignt 
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Early in the book “Little Dorrit” there to say that a joint won’t yield—a whol 
is the description of the window of a cook animal wouldn't yield—th amount 
shop. “Glimpses were to lh caught of hot gravy that is expected each day at dinne1 
meats, vegetables and puddings, roast leg The American dinner which Martin at 


of pork, bursting into tea 


I if sage and in company with Jefferson Brick and ot 


Mion in a metal reservoir full of gravy, of is quite a curiosity Now, In these days 
an unctuous piece of roast beef and blis high cost of living It makes on 
terous Yorkshire pudding bubbling hot in palate weep. “A turk it the top, a p 
a similar receptacle, of a shallow tank of of ducks at the bottom, two fowls in th 
haked potatoe rlued together by their own middle, oysters ste wed nd pi kled, s 
richness, of a stuffed fillet of veal, of ham pickles, cucumbers .’ Then there 
in a perspiration, of a truss or two of boiled the little snack, as Dickens calls it, whi 
ereens and other uch delicacies. . . .”’ Mr Pecksniff and the lutiful Jonas ’ 
There is Dickens at his best about food: while old Jonas lies dead upstairs. “Sw: 
al lover of food, a hearty eater, but an brea ls, stewed kidnevs, <¢ ters, and ot 


idealist. He had a sense of humour about licht viands.” Light viands! One thir 


food, too, which no one but a housekeeper Wi an be sure of, and that th 





can appreciate. Who but a woman who ha Dickens’s day the icity, 
cooked can chu kle with D ke ns over Mrs Capacit 
Todgers’ spe ial worry, with Its back \nd whe n all Was We ll, what jol! er s 
ground of truth. “Presiding over an ¢ per could there be than that w } 
tablishment like this makes sad havoc with Mrs. Lupin of the D ve M 
the features, my dears,” that worthy woman ind Mark Fapley 't he kitchen 
told — the two Miss Pecksniti The burned clear and red. the tabl 
vravy, alone, is enough to add ten veat sut, the kettle boiled, 1 the nme 
to one’s age The anxiety of that one item hootjack were ther S t 
keeps the mind continually on the stretch there, cooking on ; f 
Chere is no such pass in human nature were there 1 t nt f 
i the pa 4) to VV It’ t an i ple he her ttle 
the , dan t 
f vo -— 
t lave omet 
Phere wa ( nh ‘ 
saint oR 
0 Wrest ‘ rf 
ited S ( 
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oan 
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A light repast by Sairey Gamp 








pigeon pie, will ee?” said John. “Dang 
the chap, does he ca’ this a pie? Three 
pigeons and a_throiflin? matthe 


oung 

o’ steak and a crust so loight that v« 
doan't kneow when it’s in your mouth and 
when it’s gane !” There is the sort of a 


breakfast that John approves of when they 
return to Yorkshirs 
‘Vast mounds of 


toast, new laid egg 

boiled ham, York 
shire pie, and other 
old substantials.... 
\ whole roast pig 
might meet the case, 
or something equally 
trifling ! 

“Our Mutual 
Friend” has a go 
many dinners init, 
Nut they are more 
ess repetitions rf 
thers in other book 
Dickens had certain 
dinners which 
ked, I am sure, for 
they are his standbys 
but “Barnaby Rudge” 
is an inspiration to 
the author to indulg 
in gustatory orgie 
No wonder that M 
Varden found herself 
inable to maintain 
her critical attitud 
to the Maypole It 
the order which 


Old John, the pro 


prietor, gave fo ‘ 
special enefit micht, “And here he st 
indeed, as Dicker 
remarks, have “soothed a savage,’ 

‘A bit of fish,’ said he to the cook, “and 
ome lamb chops, breaded with plenty of 


Ketchup and a good salad, and a roast 


spring chicken with a dish of sausages and 
mashed potatoes, or something like that 


My goodness —something like that, indeed ! 


ne man was ordering food bv the ton, 
thine are to-day. 





The crowning meal of 
this delightful book i that which is. set 
before the honest blacksmith’s family, after 
Mrs. Varden has dec ided to stop being a 
vixen, after Dolly ha stopped being a flirt, 
and after Barnaby and _ his raven are re 


stored to their home. Well might Gabriel 
Varden, “the rosie t 


I 


, merriest, cosiest, 
earti st old buck in Enel ind.” rejoice in 
sitting down so happily with hi loved 
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ones to “a clear, juicy ham, garnished with 
ool, green lettuce leaves and fragrant 
Cue umbe pre ( ves a re | pi le le nd jam 


isp cakes and cottage loaves and rolls of 
bread,” in the mellow old room. 

“David Copperticld” is a book full of 
the description of all kinds of food. From 


Tee 


ia 
=. 





arted as Gertrude herself entered the room” 


} 


t 


ordered and ate “chops, potatoes, ale, and 


1@ time that David, starting off to s« hool, 
a batter pudding,” so astonishing his waiter 
that the latter ared he would burst, to 
the scraps of meals he had had with the 


Micawbers and with Uriah Heap, there are 
all sorts of repasts. Phe mutability with 
which the Micawbers dined was a source of 
wonder even to the unsophisticated little 


David. “I have known Mrs. Micawber to 


be thrown into fainting fits by the King’ 


taxes at three o’clo¢ k, and to eat imb 
chops (breaded) with warm ale paid for 
with two. silver teaspoons at the pawn- 


broker’s) at four.” 
That dinner which David had in his own 
house—that one at which Traddles was a 


fuest—is both sad and funny 
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“The Was one thi I could have 1 fine dish of 
wished, name th Jip 1 never been ind the ar 

Ou ed to | t the table th quent the ¢ 
luring in Hoy I kne vy ten exasperat 
der-heat 1 Dora 1 ‘ inted yO vs there 
bijections Fo ’ ’ 1 made acon in the ho 
no allusions to the skirmishing plates upon p-sided meal 
he flo or the < enut ( appe Ct | ildlike t 
t the isto \\ } ea it x ind itient iltho 
sevens 1 yked to the block wart that 
ade of Traddles | wandering vegetabk nent and 
dishes and water jugs iong in. stilling 

In addition to this, the boiled leg of mut Many and many 
ton, like all the legs of mutton wl } fried chicken a 
came to that ill-governed table, wa rf lesire | 
such a singular shape that David is led tairs, I have 
nto wondering whether their butcher has tast in inte 
contracted for all the deformed heep in well-worn pa 
the neighbourho 1: id a thous 1 there is et that I w 





<5 =>>) 
The Toiler’s 
Hands 


If | had grace to con, 

Or wit to understand 

The language graven on 

Any true toiler's hand, 

Reading with awe the thrilling tale 

Of each poor flattened finger nail, 
Scanning the scarred unshapely thumb, 
1 should be stricken dumb. 


No artist blushes to possess 


His testimonials of success. 


No pedagogue with shame rec alls 
The framed diplomas on his 


And why should any toile 
His fully signed certificate? 


These have their place and yet 

\ striver’s glory lies 

Not in the plaudits of his kind, 
Nor in admiring eyes 

His right to praise and honour still 
Rests in the products of his skill. 


White fingered tyro have you thought 
























rs, they are unopened, 


ter knives, and con 
t ly ire np 
) { | to rye Y 
t lded that to the 
Dora w prett 
David 1 not | 


By 
Fay 
Inchfawn 


walls, 


How many things hard hands have wrought? 


Here is biography 

So intimate and fine, 

Only the diligent can see 

And fathom line by line, 

Translating in an expert way 

These hieroglyphics writ on clay. 

Envoy 

If fragrance and beauty 
Were all gathered up, 
\nd shaken and pressed 
In a gold handled cup, 
That costly libation, 
Bare justice demands, 
Must be poured out before 
The true toiler’s hands. 
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HE boys had been 
T see football 

in the minister’s 
field, and the ministe 


line with many who 


h 1 | vone be for » 


**He was just in time to catch the wee Donald 
did not like it There McLeod a resounding clip behind the ear” 


were good grounds 

is objection. In the first place, it was club and ran out, just in time to catch wee 
almost a tradition of the village that the Donald McLeod a resounding clip behind 
VS must not play football in the minister’s the ear as the boy doubled across the gravel 
field. The field was part of the Manse _ path. 


grounds, which adjoined the kirk, and the So sudden was the evacuation of the field 

minister, unable to corner the rine-leaders, that the goal-posts were left behind, and the 

t length reported the matter to the con goal-posts consisted of wee McLeod’s boots 

stable, who promised to make himself felt ve preferred to play in his stoct 

t the first opportunity and his jacket These the policeman con- 
That particular day a match of unusual fiscated, and we McLeod arrived home 

Importance was in full swing as the con yootless and jacketless; but sneaking in by 
Je bore through the chestnut grove the back way, he managed to obtain dupli. 

Several of the juvenile plavers had armed te if these necessities of lite 

themselves with referee histles, still fur When bedtin me Mrs. McLeod said to 

ther to break the peace of the Manse: and her son, “Wh e ye wearing yer Sunday 

sO intent were they that none of them saw yacket, Donald 

the constable till he was with n twenty Wee Donald, in the surreptitious act 

yards, Whereupon they fled like a field of stowing his Sunday boots under the chair, 

tabbits—through the Manse shrubberies, managed to blurt out, “I changed me jacket, 

through the front garden, and actually mithe 

across the greensward opposite the hous “T ken weel ve did,” his moth eplied 


he sudde n pat 


lhe minister, disturbed by t] Bu 
dem Mium, rolle { hi dail Scoltsiwian into | Ist en \ \lc Leod ( ! n he 
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know1 
behin 
rolled up leeves, and sat himsel 


his knee 


“Why 


mother re 


militantly 
} 


yurn, Dor 
‘Il didna’ 

Donald 

ise | 

But 








) 


SE 


ome 


wee Donald’s mother, staring at Davie de 
fiantly, whereupon Mr. McLeod again 
settled himself to his paper, and Mrs 


McLeod to preparing the supper, 
“So the polissman’s got his boots and his 
jacket,” observed Mrs Mc Leod, as she 


poured out her husband’s liberal share 
Het husband drew up his wooden hair 


’ 
not without noise on the concrete floor. 
‘Ye maun send him up for them the 
morn’s morn before school,” he ordered 
‘That'll teach him. D’ye hear me, Maggie? 
Ye maun send the bairn up first thing when 
he wakes and atore he has his bite.” 


‘T’ll dae naething © the kind!” Said 


Mrs. McLeod. 


1 insist up ei?” 
epl ed t 1 1 
and 1 yrdin » the 
\ gers, his word 
lwa went | 
fo wed a l { 
nve! tion, Va ( 
) S if the ( 


ireage in i \ 
wat 
He said the 1 
1 t h m 4 erved 
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head of the staircase—wee Donald demand- 
ine his mug -f milk. 
If 1 he nither word fra ‘ sh ted 
his father, leaping to his feet, “I'll ne up 
id skelp ye! Ye'll no get ( Ik the 
nicht, so I’ve telt ve! Ni 1aud 










Ip eve t » v« 
I t ta I’m 
sled the niniste lid 
iv aboot } le 
Lhe le Idie i le 
Mrs. McLeod drove 
er fork \ into 
] ] 9 \ 
‘ JAW b  chp) pout \ ( 
\ has ‘ ! it 
tr hy rryit y 9 ne ore , Riis 
mi anitner m Can | ha’e my milk ; oy ir 
wean,” said sh If noo, mither?" said the boy ""—p. 452 rT 
that’ Cy! t te 
g, I'm don t | no tac here was a temporary silence, which the 
ee 217 , , $ 
Me Kirk on Sundav, Davie. VTll no gang thin-edged and plaintive voice f Mrs. 
ve drive me w tick McLeod eventually broke. “It’s no as if he 
Mr. McLeod | essed himself of a huge was a bad laddie, Davie, ve ken. Compared 


“quare of dry bread to help out his baked 
‘Nor me naither,” said he, as he 


renched off on n between his teeth 
nd proceed 1to 1 t ite it He took a 
Ip trom his mug to keep things moving 
Comes to that,” said he, “what richt has 


the polissman tae tak’ the laddie’s boots and 


jacket He was doing nae herm what 
CVE 
\ it . ‘ | t } 
the | Wants tac | fh 
It niyv nat 1 \ muld they 1 
Jus en there nded a voice from tl 


wl’ mony o’ the ithe anes, he’s na trouble 
Whatever 

“Sometimes I think ve’re owe harsh 
wi him,” she went on “Ve nec tae gang 


easv wi’ that wean.” 


Again Mr. McLeod sipped at | mu 


‘I'll no ha’e the laddie getting into ba 
companionship,” said he Phat’s hin 
I’m fea Magen vad B 
! he ] | » ha ny col \ 

es he n me tae me H n weel 
i m yu man I evere " \ y 
he'd nae ri tae tak’ le la s boot 
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and his jacket D’ye hear me, Maggie? 
He had nae ht! 
“Och weel. said Mrs McLeod, who, 


thanks to her husband’s influence, was just 





about as malleable as putt I?ll send him 
alang first thing t morn. It'll mebbe teach 
him a lesson, Davie 

But at this Mr. McLeod also rose, and 
his square jaw was never squarer. “Ye'l 
dae naeth ne oO the ki Ky he expl rded, 
polishing his mouth on the edge of the table 
cloth. “Folk like tha 


fering wi ithe folks’ bairns l’ll gan 


alang tae the polissman’s mysel’ and get thi 
things. I'll tell him what’s in my mind 
I'}] ha’e nane o’ his tattie swinging \nd 


on the way back, M e. I'll ca’ at the 
Manse and ha’e a word wi’ the ministe 


aboot hitting the laddi 

Ye'll bide at hame ! aid Mrs. Ml Le x1, 
regarding him grave}, 

‘I'll no!” retorted her inflexible husband 
“What richt as von fellow. strikir my\ 
bairns What richt th polissman 


taking property wl longs tae sor 
ither body: The < n tac » trouble 
aboot this, Maggi Thev’ve no heard the 
last o’ it 11] vy them that Davie 
McLeod's no the to’ man tae put up wi’ 
ony sich treatme ! 

The woman s Suit ye l’,” said 
she, yu ve I ly ( ve'll n 
quar4rre \ yt ne 

‘Neebors ! ‘ 1 McLeod defiant) 

And n ier t Ma ! Och, 
but I'll s V ther ‘ re mal 1 ) 
mistake! 

H wrenched jacket from its | } 
ncidentall ( 1D " 
brought anoth > le dal 
tasks of life fror I Mel 1. She ed 
him on B v1 LD ( ad 
vised, as he I nto t 
| kine , \ 1>¢ 
canny, noo, what ye tae the n te 

I'll say what nk | « !” repli 
Davie, as he van | ne t hadow 


avenue, 





“Then awa’ wt’ 


. : 
faither’ll chanys 


ham and kely Ve 


ked commandir 
table s Wile 
man—opened it 


I 
1 Scrape 

i¢ tated 
( rimed { 
v'll 1 
t here 
JACKE Come 


tT) | t Val 
‘ TOOM ( l 
th Vi ci \ 
ett mingied 
hn i ) t 
et him B 
Ve at thre i 
‘ ( ne iN 
n t 
1i¢ iD ] 
} hap hve 
‘ ‘ | 
1)*\ ‘ ‘ 
it ) 
ive 





be 


me 


yn 


he 
nd 
he 


McLeod took it. The policeman again 
jabbed the latter in the ribs just as he was 
lighting the cigar. 

“It’s the old story, Davie,” said the man 
of Jaw and order. “Mon, d’ye mind Jock? 
My, Davie, but there was only yin worse 
than Jock, and that was ye. Ye didna’ stop 
at playing fitba’ in the field, if I remember 
rightly—ye went into the orchard!” 

“Aye,” said Mr. McLeod, drawing a first 
lingering whiff. “And if I mind rightly, ye 
stayed on the ither side o’ the dyke hauding 
the poke.” 

At that the policeman laughed, McLeod 
laughed, they all laughed. 

“Boys will be boys,” said the minister, 
flicking the ash into the fender. “God bless 
them all. What would the‘life of a boy be 
in these country places if there were no 
Manse field and no Manse orchard? Och, 
mon, our country owes much to such things. 
It’s a thousand times better than reading 
penny horribles or larriking about the dock- 
yards, Every boy must have his bit of mis- 
chief, and I thank God we’ve got a Manse 
with a field and a garden the boys can tres- 
pass in, and yet retain their self-respect. 
It’s a good thing to teach them the meaning 
of property which belongs to some other 
body.” 


“Ah, weel,” said Mr. McLeod hesitat 


ingly, “I agree wi’ ye there. I must say 
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there’s a deal in that, sir; and, efter a’, a 
boy must be punished for something if he’s 
gang tae grow up ony guid whatever. And 
I say this tae ye,” went on Mr. McLeod, 
warming to his point, “that if ever ye catch 
my laddie in yon field, skelp him! He’ll 
gang onyway, but if ever ye catch him there, 
skelp him! And ye, constable, hang on tae 
they things, and the laddie’ll be along the 
first thing the morn’s morn tae fetch them, 
and when he comes ye’ll need tae gi’e him 
a richt guid rating.” 

“Will ye no tak’ them back wi’ ye, 
Davie?” suggested the constable. 

“The laddie’s learnt his lesson,” the 
minister pointed out. 

But Mr. McLeod was inflexible as cast- 
iron. “I'll dae naething o’ the kind,” said 
he. ‘He maun face his punishment tae the 
end. It'll be a guid thing for him, and ye’d 
never find Davie McLeod interfering wi’ the 
course 0’ justice! Noo guid-nicht tae ye— 
the twa o’ ye.” 

“Good night, McLeod,” returned the 
minister, “Maybe I’ll see you Sunday 
first?” 

‘““Aye, mebbe,” answered Mr. McLeod at 
the door. “Me and Maggie was jist think- 
ing aboot it. We'll be along for the morn- 
ing service mebbe. Guid nicht tae ye, sir.” 
And Mr. McLeod went his way feeling that 
he had lived well up to his reputation. 
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“* Now, now, be quiet, or you might be had 
up for resisting the police’ "—p. 457 
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Mach of Csindne 


Pamela Duke 


WOMAN who gets a brilliant idea 


and instantly acts upon it is entitled 


to feel proud of herself, and Julia 





Morgan Was sim bursting with pride 
when he bounced into the study and glee- 
fully informed her husband that she had 
written to Uncle Anthony about Bob’s 
lifficulties. But her spirits soon fell, for 
she met with no enthusiasm. <A grunt can 
hardly be called a smplimentary answer 
nor vet an inspiring one. 

‘It was a beautiful letter. I did not ask 
for anything openly, you know, onl, just 
hinted.” 

She flopped down heavily on a chair and 
prepared to enlarge upon her performance. 
Mr. Morgan gave another grunt, this time 
accompanied by a sis h He knew his deat 
Julia’s explanations and her way of floun 
dering about helplessly in the maze of her 
wn thoughts, but he resigned himself to 
the inevitable, listened patiently, and 
managed to extract a few points. He 
gathered that “something might come of it” 
if Uncle Anthony could be got to take an 
interest in Bob and that this event would 
carry the additional advantage of making 
Ma 


® and Clive het 


ry Dixon “simply wild,” 
ht too, for she had been spiteful, as 


usual, when approached, and had actually 
seemed to enyoy havine her only nephew 
tramping the streets ino search of a job. 
\\ hen the flood of oratory cea ed h re 
marked that old man Capp, who was known 


t uncommonly tight on his money bags, 


to si 
had never taken the slightest notice of his 
London relatives \ sudden chanes ot 
heart Was not to. be expected, and J tlia 
would most likely not even get an answet 
“Oh, but I will, though,” was the 
triumphant reply, “for IT asked him to let 
\riadne come and stay with us. 
“What! Whom did you say?” 
“Ariadne, Co n Wilhan’s daughter, of 


ourse You know verv well that «|! hi 
been livine with he randtather ever since 
« " | 

he was left an orphan. Or at least you 


ought to know.” 


“And where in heaven's name are you 
going to put the girl? We are cramped 
enough as it is in this flat 

“She won't come. And supposing she 
did, haven't we always the lumber room? ” 

\ nice mess you will make getting it 


ready. And what about the expense? But 
I give it up. Do as you like, only don’t 
blame me if you get disappointed.” He 


sighed once more, shook his head and went 
on with his work. 
Julia remained sitting where she was. 


She stared into the fire and dreamt of ways 


of scoring against her sister, who was always 
flaunting her superiority and gi herself 
airs. Mary had married a well-to-do, g 


ahead business man, instead of a meek, in- 
ettectual scientist who neithet \\ vuld nol 
could get on in t 


thing she could wish for, but far from being 


he world. She had every 


kind and helpful, she ridiculed her poor 
sister unmercifully for having to pinch and 
crape, and, above all, for beir fat and 
shapeless and looking lumpish whatever she 
had on Julia felt bitterly resentful against 
pl »vidence whenever she tho loht oft s, and 
her desire to triumph, for once, over Mary 
was so intense that. she would gladly do 
invthing to see it gratified. 

When the ea: 


letter arrived, Julia was so excited that her 


erly expected answer to het 


hands shook a she tore the enve pe open. 
It was as if he ery fate depended upon its 
contents. She read it throu hurriedly, 
rave 1 sigh of relief, and sn d b vadly, 


“Ariadne is coming! She will be here 
on Thursday 

“My hat!’ said Bob. 

“Where are you going to put her?” asked 


his father. 


“We have got to manage somehow, for 
Uncle Anthon avs he is goin emem 
ber me in | \ if | e A I 

» be | principal heir, a r ime 

hile she 1 ith u What do link 
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wants Ariadne to have 
old m 


young girl. 


a change because a 


sick an is such poor company for a 


Isn't that sensible of him 


“That is a nice thing you are letting 
yourself in for,” said band, 

“With a legacy at the end of it.” 

“Well, do as vou ke; I 


Whereupon he folded 


wash my hands.” 


breakfast napkin 


and went off to the British Museum, where 
he held a minor appointment. 

Julia gulped down het itfee while het 
head swam with plans. Bob, who had taken 
possession It his mother’s property, 


chuckled as he read. 


“That's a rum kind of letter, if ever there 
one.” 
“But Bobbie, I didn't tel 


“What's the 


was 
vou to read it.” 


harm—vyou never told me 


not to. Strike me we have our hands 
full with this voung lady And there will 
be a sort of payment by result afterward 
The girl will have to keep a kind of day 
book with all the different kinds of ent 
tainment duly set out in orderly columns 


And the old ’un will tot t all p and put 
the value in pou “ 
Julia winced. | 
angle, the prospect had its 


“Odd 
Mary 


that he did not write to 


she has m 


“Bobbie, if you dare to say a word to the 
Dixons about Ariadne’s coming IT will—l 
will 

“Keep your hair on suggested Bob 
irreverently, and she let it go at that for 


want of another ¢ sentence 


There was no time to be and Julia 


Ww, 


hustled as never before 
den was transformed in juite a dain 
bower for Ariadne, wl he othe ‘ 
room, now I ( nd nellin ot 
was leclared yun lan uld 
wish for Bob's opinion micht have dif 
fered, but if so, he kept himself Le 
transferred his belongings with unruffl 
good temper and promised dutifully to be 
“nice” to Ariadne. And when his mother 
insisted on going to the tation he ever 
offered to come and he her to identify the 
virl whom neither of the had seer Hoy 
ever, he arranged t her at Fi n 
rathe than t the e, for he liked 
to calculate his t ‘ ya nicet whereas |} 
mother tinvarial nte t he h te 
earl ne nh n 
twenty nutes | n 
‘ cited 

Julia set il nh 1 alter ha n 


been nearly 


the stati 
three di 
platform 


reassure 





on, she enjoyed herself 
fferent corre 
° Even ther sh lid not feel fu 


questioning 
othcials a te the 


1, and had it not been for B 





expected arrival and her trust in hit 
would have been quite prepared to ask 
fourth one. Now she refrained, and thou 
he had her nisgivin . he Imposed 
self on a bench But not for lon: 
suddenly remem| ed that he had n 
penn lor a plattorm = ticket Ups she 
hopped as if shot fror whind, di ed int 
her bag, found her purse among vari 


oddment 


hesitating. 


( hange 


s, and stood still, purse in hand 


Should ‘ 


at the ticket oftice \ weight 





question taking some ti to decide SI 
was still uncertain when st! found hers« 
before the bookstall. ( il 
in her hand, she scanned the titles of 
and periodicals. It w en she heard 
well-known shrill 

“Why, Julia, what are you doing here 

“Mary !” 

“Ves, dear, I am me ng someone 
young relative of our 

Mary laucn mpla 
ind had a kind of rin ] 
felt positively s ehension 

‘You don mean 1y¥—not—n 
\riadne? 

“Ve Ariadne Capy [ ] e been 

have her fo : 

B it, but oO | I expe if 
her to-da ] \ = 
Anthor accepted f 

Julia stuttered and ed at her sist 
Mar hut her mouth tight Her lips we 
like a narrow streak, ar he drew het 
up to all her imposing } 

\s it happens [ ha my uncle 

ter here. You can see for yourself S! 
produced it and hel t | before ] 
eyes. 

Oh the basene of it! I t! usn 

it! The old wretch had actually sent 
lentical letter t both T Ye 
for word the ime 

I never heard the like of it There 
[ been getting everythin eady and n 

! come ana int t ] 
Ariadne.” 

Ort suurse. You had er be sensi 
ibout it, Julia What | to give 
i vho wants to have s fun 

‘B this is n fai | nstro 


have got plenty \ n't want a- 





ing 


ect 
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“Oh, I could do with a bit nrore Uncle 
Anthony's legacy would not at all come 


amiss. Better take my advice and go home. 
Unless you want to stav and have a look at 
our little cousin. And you might come 
to lunch some day. Shall we say next 


Sunday?” 
But Julia was not to be imposed upon by 


her sister's superior airs. She stood there 
firmly planted, feet a bit apart and head 
thrust forward. She glared and gurgled 


without getting out a coherent sentence. 

A small crowd gathered, but neither of 
them scemed to care. Both were intent on 
getting the better of each other. Bob, who 
leisurely sauntered along, took in the situa- 
tion ata glance. He made his way to Julia 
and touched her arm. 

“Come on, mother 

“But, Bobbie, I cannot. She wants to rob 


’ 


Do, please!” 


me of Ariadne and of my legacy.’ 

“Well, let her, and do come!” 

“No, I shan’'t. Why should Mary always 
have everything ? ” 

“Well, then, settle it between you. 
Better toss up who is going to have her 

He walked off, amused but still ashamed, 
and far from eager to lend a hand in the 
fray. 

But Julia opened her palm. There tay 
the shilling, ready. Chance might be on 
her side and she might still be the winner. 

“Tam willing,” she said. 

Mary laughed that short, irritating laugh 
of hers. 

“So am I. \r 


he shilling from her sister. “Heads I win 


d Iwill throw.” She took 


and one throw only Do you agree?” 

Julia nodded. 

The coin spun in the air. There was an 
excited murmur among the onlookers. Twi 
young girls stretched their necks and 
tittered. Down came the shilling, was 


deftly caught, poised on one whit gloved 
hand and quickly covered with the other. 
Mary played het part as if to the manne1 
born. She looked defiantly at her sistet 
who panted in her agitation and trembled 


’ 


all over. Slowly she uncovered her hand 
when she suddenly found herself clutched 
by the elbow 


“Now, then, ladic =, what is this 
Gambling in a public place? 

The voice was gruff and the fingers held 
her as in a vice Mary gave a= shriek 
Julia gave another The crowd grew as if 


by magic, the burly policeman added a new 
zest to the entertainment provided by the 
two wrangling ladies. 


“How dare you! Let me _ go this 
instant!” 
“Softly, softly, now. Aren't you ashamed 


I yourselves, you two respectable females 
who ought to know better? 

“Let go, 1 say,” cried Mary wildly. 

“Now, now, be quiet, or you might be 
had up for resisting the police as well as 
for infiinging the gambling laws.” 

Julia tried to slip away unobserved, but 
the constable was too quick for her. His 
other hand shot out, and a moaning cry 
made evident that he had taken a good hold 
of the fleshy part of her arm. Tears 
dropped from her eyes and she blubbered 
like a child, 

“Let me go, let me go. Oh, Bobbie, 
Bobbie. Where is my Bobbie?” 

Haven't you got a mate, constable? 
She is velling for another one. One of her 
own. Blow your whistle and humour her.” 

There were jeers and laughter in the 
crowd and the constable grinned. 

“Better come along of me, ladies.” 

“No, no,” wailed Julia. 

But Mary's mind worked rapidly. The 
possible consequences of what had_ hap- 
pened stood clear to her and she imme- 
diately changed her tactics. A honey-sweet 
smile was conjured forth and her words 
came with a_ sort of throaty bleating 
meant to convey an impression of cultured 


graciousness 
“But isn’t this rather absurd. I have got 
mv car outside and— 

Her captor shook his head sadly and took 
on his most paternal manner. 

‘For shame, ma’am! A well-to-do lady 
to behave in this manner. Suppose I let 
vou oft this time, but I will have to take 
your names and addresses.” 

“Certainly, certainly. But you under- 
stand, constable, the whole thing was a 


mere joke, a friendly rivalry as to who 


hould be the first to welcome a favourite 
cousin. Isn’t that so, dear?” 

Julia murmured something inaudible, but 
hel thoughts were elsewhere. She had 


beheld ¢ 
Vv vunde 


1 vision which was like balm to her 
1 feelings. While Mary burbled to the 
policeman and while the crowd, no longer 
interested, melted away, she feasted her 
eves on a tall young man with a suitcase 
who strode along by the side of a girl in 


brown. Job had secured the prize and was 
actually hurrvine off with Ariadne as if he 
alone had been sent to meet het Sensible 
boy, thoughtful boy! Now nothing mat- 


tered—except keeping Mary occupied as 
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ould be 


herself 


addr 


and 
et her write it 
\nd 


Say an\ 


ot course 
thing 
verything so 
Mary 


on and 


| believe, 


t 


She gave Ar 
e cheek an 
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on 





cousins vied with one another in abuse 
And mother, ¢ In't we all have tea I 
m e Ariadne is dving for a cup.” 
Ve pl “ase | hould love some tea 
\nd if I may stay here for the present, pe 
t haps Aunt Mary will have me Jater on.” 
Mary felt her hand gently squeezed as 
\riadne looked it wr pleadingly, vet 


al Imin 
t tered to 


nd he 


Bob froze on het ind she 


self y vin y 


lips, 


acious 


wer, While het ister was jubilant. at 
havine secured the first int nes, she took 
comtort in the thought that a short time in 


{ these cramped surroundings without any 
omfort, would make Ariadne all the m 
the had t 
offer her. Besides which, there was nothing 
to prevent her fron hy 


ippreciative of Dixons 


assert her sup 
aiter all, ke ‘p her 

Tea 
stored. Ariadne was 
or. She 


uest a pri ! 


and 


sone! 


was brought in CO” Iwall re 
petted and made much 
but 


Was 


Was also vently 


. pumped, 
vielded verv little nf 


rmation She 





Ariadne stood trembling with bent head while her two 
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1 


reticent or tuo shy to expand; 


t she ! ousins by speaking of 
erself as a poor girl who could never hope 
to return all thei unexpected and unde 
served kindness This they put down to 


were 


Mary 


and pretty manners They 


h the dear girl, an 


both charmed wit 


full of plans for the future 


<sse 


for what was done for her was neve eitu 
ive. She wa yn the contrarv, disconcert 
rly cool. Julia’s fidgety attentions were 


received as a matter 
Mary to shower presents 


without the slightest embarrassment \ 


allowed upon her 
of furs was accepted with as much 


1 


posure as a box of chocolates. She 


ilso positively ereedy for ple isure and 
never tired of sight-seeing. It did not seem 
to matter who took her so long as she got 


valleries, inemas 


hand, she was 


to theatres, 
But, on the 


picture 


other by no 


459 








THE QUIVER 





means at t 
} f + 

nd se 

an adept. This perplexed | 
have found it re tur 


she was m™ 


It certainly ma le things « 
her | 
inevitable 
h straight out \ria 
ible and 


as much 
comtort 
laughed 


You cannot think how 


of the day, and how | ’ 
Bob about with m« t t 
Mary. You are givin ! 


opportunity of see t 
real gay life.” 
Julia, like her ter, had 


Ariadne knew nothine of he 
intentions, and had _ been 


pe ni 


not matter 





been here with you I ve 
thing to do; it me 
\nd look how I en] 


1wnorance Of his great weait 
was del ite \ led Ww 
the expected d B 
t heip mur! I 
to come, and h tt 
in store for Ar 
= t 
girl, “but not t 
going to emi t t 
that is Ww it I hav t 
“Good f \ 
just came int 
what I | t B 
tor h it in ( r A 
sito in offices t 
figures, 1 | t 
is no place f n ] 
Julia | 1 
noticed how tt 
vel sore { 
ployment, and 
touched up« Ss | 
now as a n | 
he was opening t 
migrate \\ 
hould just like t 
You ll, ) 
a n W ) 
take Ariad \ 






















She insisted on 1 been indi ent at t, seemed w t 
+ rk lr st { \ 1 to T t ) 
t | tin he Se 
lia, wl tt vi 
f Ari S ~~ 
ind and t w, to let M ive a t ' j 
ed. it, t I M Wa | 
T It n ide ) ( > ») oot \; id 
was af | 1, with he the the { 
dav id As ( \\ vi 1 
Ine looked Le lr 5 took e of 
But the 1 erythin \ vely, painf 
tI S] ) Ariadne beg 
I hav le a r this me 
to hat son ( \\ e mad 
i at ome n] \ On the 
I 1] i t e lwo « 
eg al ¢ \ \ ri dt . 
peak of Au » Bob sol t 
one and only H t thou t 
! | 1\ ea i 
But |] e to t 
erstood that \ M o 
idfather’s ! ff in t t ed to et 
‘ ht pil tal é t 
’ Phe ject Iter S wa e and c 
is al that of tented t f depr 
now she co Gift ade ( 1 
i rut i tT <) T ‘ s 
) ‘ fit t } 1 did 1 
M 
} ed t 
Ei n 
» land worl tried 
irt <« \ t eV t 
1B \ t 
| t tl t 1 \ t 
tt f tt ¢ 
t = t ( t 
life tott n Ml t 
t that | t , We 
° it \ 
not t t a 
‘ Bob 1 
1 “ full 
( t f \ } 
to Ar t 
I ne ; t 
t but t t 
iz wit! 
i ¢ \ ¢ ‘ 
1] t | 
t t ‘ 
t! | t ex] ) I 
t 1 il tell t | 
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With that she rushed away to her room 
Soon after she slipped out, and Mary saw 
her, through the window, hurrying down the 
road as if possessed 

so 

Ariadne was said to be packing when 
Julia and Bob arrived. 

“You go in to Aunt Mary while I find 
\riadne and bring her down.” 

Julia felt sure her sister would not at 
all like this, but she never objected to any 
thing Bob proposed. She meekly allowed 
the parlourmaid to take her to the drawing 
room while Bob ran upstairs. Mary 
expected Julia alone an 1 did not know that 


Bob had arrived, so she made no remark, 


| 





and both ladies were comfortably seated 
when the two young people-entered. Bob 
went forward, but Ariadne remained neat 
the door, as if unable to advance. 

“Aunt Julia, Aunt Mary, I want to ask 
vour forgiven I have deceived you.” 

“What!” cried Marv, while Julia merely 
opened her mouth without a sound. 

Bob smiled, and Ariadne looked at him 
as if for streneth. 

“Well, not exactly deceived you. I told 


you from the beginning I was quite a poor 

girl, but you would not have it. And then 
then ” 
P Cart ( 





plain uurself,” said Marvy, 
icily, without a trace of her customary 
ooing affection 


“You know what grandfather is, but you 


lon’t know how t he kept me. IT neve 
had any fun l never saw anyone or went 
anywhere. I only worked, and when I did 


not work, he made me read to him all the 
time. That was my life. Then Aunt 
Mary’s invitation came. I begged and 
prayed to be allowed to 70 Il have a few 
undred pounds of my very own from my 
mother, and I wanted to use some of 
that for the journey. He laughed and 
sneered. He used to sneer at everyth , 
and I loathed it. ‘I have no objection, 
he said. ‘You can 
do this for you. I will write to both my 


nieces in such t Way t] al 


! 
yo at once, and | will 


they will 





over one another in their eagerness to have 


you, and vou won’t want to use a farth 


~ your own mon either.’ Ile wrote { 
lowed me the lett 
“What, vou” knew | tlong ? ” 


Imost hrieked 

Yes, I did. At first I hated it; but 
then, J thought, it was not my cor rm I 
could tell the truth, and if my cousins 


wanted to disbelieve me, it was not my 
fault. My conscience was clear, and why 
shouldn’t I profit by their greed. 

‘Please explain vourself,” repeated Mary, 


” 


even more ici y than before. 

“But I don’t understand,” said Julia. 
“What about Uncle Anthony’s promise? 
What about the | FAC v? We all know how 
h he is, and that you are his heir. 
Ariadne hesitated for a moment Then 


she spoke, slowly. d stinctly. 
“Grandfather lost all his money during 


l 
| aie a. _ a. 
the war. Every bit of it, only no one knew, 





for he alw 1ys lived like a poor man. He 
has nothing, nothing at all. If it were not 
rr a small annuitv, we should have been 
tarving. He intended to leave an old 
Family Bible to Aunt Julia, and Boswell's 
Life of Johnson to Aunt Mary.” 

Then the st rm broke out. \riadne stood 


trembling with bent head, while her two 
yusins vied with one another in abuse. 

* Adventuress! ” 

“The indecency of it! 

“The presents I have given you 
“The j 


to! 


That is enough Have done brow- 
beating the poor kid. Do you think it has 
wen easy for her to face the music in this 
way, instead of going home and _ saying 

othing ? And I can tell you this, that I 
knew the whole truth some time ago! 

‘You have been scheming and _ plotting 
or a wretched legacy and making your- 
elves ridiculous. Nothing was good enough 
\riadne so long as you thought her an 
‘iress and expected to gain by her.” 

Mary gave a snort, but Bob went on 
unperturbed, 


“Mother, 1 her muddle-headed way, 
want 1 to be reht me Th it is her excuse. 
d much as I despise her action, it is not 


omprehension; but Heaven only 


ws what possessed vou, Aunt Mary, to 
to walloy the bait ‘ 
Mary drew herself up and looked veno 
0 in he ver 
Take that olent m of yours away, 
| | 1] ) ( e is not required. ” 
\ll right, Aunt Marvy, don’t you worry. 
T am tal r myself away soon enough, and, 
t [ am takin Ariadne with 
\\ ere ried th ! n in 
wr }? : a ad a t 
t t in’ Austral om t 
lav, it privilege to be mak much 
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Hi annual cleaning of r homes If the man of the family is a wir 
always reveals more than dirt. It thusiast, he is sure t ve a Idering out 
brings to light also the year’s dilapi fit which can be borrowed; if not, the t 
dations in the form of shabby, worn and tem needed—solderit it, solder 
broken furnishit ind fitments, and there fluxite—can be bought f lf row 
is no better time to put these to rights than = will suffice for m 
luring the spring pheava You can use thi 
Many articles usually sent out for profes ron, tin, 
sional assistance or t mwwn away as rubbish But put aside alumin 
can be successt \ enovated bv a house et the special riche 1 fluxite sold 
wife with skilful fing: ind a little courage mending it. It must t be tou 
to attempt th: nu al thie rdamarv varietr 
For instance, 
spring-cieal 
the kitehe 
\ 
Fig. | Filing away the 


enamel round a_ leak 
with a pad of emery 


paper 





Fig. 2.—Tinning the leak with ; 


the soldering bit 





' sei 
-prune leaks and hee put aside as usele : ] 
1 f t ] t ] , I Ig. 3. Brushing over with a home-made 
he fit mpulse ) n these to the ‘ < . 
hey a cleansing mixture brightens and cleans gil 
dustbin the econd, t remember the hieh frame: 





pa CAN 












Fig. 4.—Regilding with liquid gold paint is 


a simple renovation 


p into a pad. I nally, wipe away any 
ose erit that has been dislodged with a 
lean cloth. In the case of enamel, scrape 
it all away round the leak to the metal 
below (Fig. 1). 

To scamp this cleaning is to ensure failure 
when using the solder. 

Now smear all round the hole with fluxite, 
which has an odd resemblance to half-melted 
brown toffee. Its purpose is to make the 
area round the hole thoroughly slippery, so 
that the solder will run freely over it. 
Meanwhile, the bit should be heating on a 
gas ring for three to five minutes. Test 
its temperature by putting its tip on one 
end of your strip of solder. If it is right, 
the solder will liquefy under it instantly 
ind flow about. 

Hold the bit on the solder until its tip is 
wel! covered with the silvery stuff, then 
put the tip on to the leak and watch the 
solder on it run over the fluxite and com- 
pletely fill in the hole (Fig. 2). Tf it isn’t 
entirely tinned over, move the bit on to 
the vacant spots til! the whole area is 
covered, Then test the vessel: the leak 
should have vanished. 

Other repairs to kitchen equipment are 
equally simple. Washtubs and other zinc 
goods can be soldered by using a flux 
specially prepared for them. Cracks in 
earthenware vessels, such as casseroles. are 
mended with cement. Buy the best, and 
mix it to a thin paste with water. After 
cleaning the crack thoroughly with a brush 
dipped in hot water, cover it with cement 
and let it stand aside for two or three days 
to harden, 

While the Victorian craze for heavily 
ornate gilt picture and mirror-frames has 
largely departed, for family portraits and 
certain prints and water-colour paintings 
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nothing looks so well as plain, nar- 
mw, gilded frames. Their only dis 


advantage is that they soon get dull 
and shabby with neglect. Spring 
f cleaning time, when pictures come 


down from the walls anyway, is the 
best season for cleaning and _ reno- 
vating the gilt before it is replaced in 
position, 

Collect all the gilt frames in the 
house and remove loose dirt with a two 


PME ALTE 


penny paint brush. This is far more 
effective fo getting into mouldings 
and angles than a duster. 

Flies are responsible for many of 
the dirty marks on the gilt. To dis- 
courage their attentions during the 




















Fig. 5.—Nailing a new length of webbing 
to a chair edge 
Fig. 6.—The webbing must be stretched 
tightly across the seat with a webbing 
stretcher or @ pair of pincers 
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warm months approaching, boil two large gets spattered, but th 
onions for twenty minutes in a pint of water, moved when wet by 
Remove the onions, let the water stand till tissue paper. If tl 
ool, then moisten a clot in it and wip dry, turpentine wil 
the gilt over. Flies will the rive it wid them, 
berth and mu specking is saved The annual oO 
The gilt may be perfectly good under- — ture apt to revea 
neath a vear’s collection of grime. To re such as the x of 
move this, make up the following cleansing quab cushions, frayir 
recipe at a cost of about fourpence: Mix eine of webbir 
together 2 oz. of purified mitre, 1 02. of | pert knowledge of 1 
to put ese 
W he 





Fig. 7.—Removing the laths of a Venetian ( 
blind by sliding them out of the ladder tapes t 


alum, 1 oz. of kitcher t. and d 
them in '% pint of Ix water. | 
when cold, shaking well befor <4 

(,0 over the ilt wit ther twopennv — | 


brush dipped in t eanser and let it 


on, The whit , en t that re I 
unconvincing, but if it thbbed off wit 
clean duster the t will be id shini 
and clean underneat 

Regilding is nece rv when age i 
ng the gilt to we way in patches, and 
can be done at home except n the <« e of 
verv large or elaborat frames, wl i 
should be sent to be prot rally re ded { 
with gold leaf. Gold paint, which is very : 
much simpler to apply, es excellent : 
sults with sm frames, led boxes, i 
the like. Liquid It paint is cheap, and . 


easier to app moot than the ld Fig. 8 Thi 


powder wl shows clearly 


- 





s photograph i 
how the slats 


a special liquid are placed on the 


Paint evenly with litable size a tapes and the cord threaded 
through 


| h, 

working all one way. As the gilt setth 

to the bottom, it should | tirred up wit 

a stick or old toothbru efore taking each ‘ 

brushful Then lav t frame de til | efore 

quite dry. Ons vat ( 1 Fie. 4 trip it a 
Two coats, however, 1 be given to vide, to stre 
habb brow? T t them nto t t 


Of course the thickr of the frame, ther e 4 
right down to the ] must be gilded as 1 
well as its surface ] inevitably | eats of 





rl + 
Marks are easily 
rubbing over yw 
1} } 


once allowed 


t is requ 
t matte right 
t 
Sf 
t é V 
r r 
n 
. t 
1 
\ t 


ladder trong! 


, t 
{ e. | 
, 
t t 
! { 
p 
th t 








interlaced 
across them and a picce of hessian stretched 
it. Either of these 


seat cushion, have webbing 


over may tear iwayv 


from the wooden edges, causing the seat to 
sax uncomfortably Much the same thing 
happens to upholstered small dining-room 
hairs. 

Buy webbing of the same width to replace 
Remove the old with a 


edge of t 


any worn pieces. 
tack-lifter, turn in tbe raw 
new webbing once, 


the chair edge (Fig. 5 


and nail it in place on 
it straight 
alternately over and 


Bring 


across, Weaving it 
under any other webbings already in place, 
and stretch it as tightly as possible across 
| r is the best 
tool for this, but pinchers serve quit 


stretching it as 


the {1 ime. 
weil 


Gripping and tightly as 


iS 
pessible with one hand, hammer it down 
with the other (Fig. 6). 
Replacing worn hessian is very simpie 


Cut a 
side than the seat frame, turn the raw 


new piece 1 inch bige 


and nail down 


tacks 


edges in against the webbing 
all round, usine the large-headed 
known as improved tacks, 
than the 
stuff. 
Carpet and rug edges 
I 


ordinary kind to tear throueh the 


most exposed points, 
deteriorate 
binding, matching 
possible, should be used to bind the f1 

stitching with a proper carpet needle. When 
relaid, the treadin ] 


the mend hardly noticeable 


mpidlhy 
rapiary. 


the edge as closely 


Many old-fashioned houses are fitted wit! 
Venetian blinds, and considerations 


4 
olten prevent their be ng superseded. No 


window fitment, however, is more apt to cet 


out of order, and at spring-cleaning t 
] ) 


the blinds sho ild hy ‘are! illy k ) 


with a view to re pi Then onst ction 


" ] 


ooks much more fearsome 
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is, and simple adjustments are quite pos- 

sible by home labour, 
A very common byeakage is of two or 
ladder 


the laths of the blind 


three of the narrow tapes on 

This i- 
tates removal and replacement of the whole 
tape, with its connecting ladders. <A 


one may be bought in a choice of white or 


a! 
whicn 


rest. nece 





new 


various colours. 

The tape is 
and front to the 
fixed, instead of 


others, 


secured at the top, back 
uppermost lath, which is 

being sliding like the 
Remove the three tacks holding it 
knife. 
Unfasten the cord, which is knotted at the 
bottom lath and which runs through each 
it out. This will leave the 
laths free to be slid out of the ladder pieces 
of the tape (Fig. 7). 

Take the new tape and tack its two top 
ends, turned in once, to the back and front 
of the fixed or bearer lath. Slide back the 

the other, so that 
cach rests on at pe ladder. Take the cord, 

i ineing from the dulleys at 
the top, and thread it first 


in each position with a tack-lifter or 


lath, and draw 


movable lat ne below 


downwards, 


through the hole in the fixed lath, then 
through every lath below. Knot it securely 
to the bottom lath 

If the laths e shabbv and dirt , aS is 
robably the e, they should be reno- 
vated before being replaced. Pat them in 
t ket « i soan water and scrub 
em well, afterwards rinsing them in cold 
water, When dry, they should be rubbed 
ve wit ix and turpentine, and 
volished wit ft, clean duster 

If they stered and faded by the 

n, which frequently happens in south 
rooms, tl e re-stained with special 
Venetian aint: only one coat is 
ceded Ne nan paints nor spirit 
Varnish stains are suitable, as the sun soon 
list eithe 
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Useful Books for Householders 


Phese volumes, selected from Cassell’s “Work” Handbooks Series, are on 
sale at all Booksellers and Newsagents, 1/6 each, or by post 3d. extra from 


lhe Editor, “* Amateur Mechanic,’ 


Domestic Jorrine Tut 


HousrHoLp Repairs 


Cassell’s, Publish 


—~. 


’ T.a Belle Sauy 


HEANDYMAN’S 


ige, London, E.C.4. 
1,000 PracricaL RECEIPTS 
Hous! AND DECORATING 


is aon, BG: } 


PAINTING 


(Raga att aia med 
= 





ae 
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Fig. |.—A charming example of half-timber 


work 
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retaining them to give to the build- 
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ies 
4) 





ing those comforts which are, alas, 


often lacking in the true old-time 
house. 

The plans in I 
ticularly adapted to 
row site. A plot of 35 to 4o feet 
in width is ample for the purpose, 


2 are 


par 
a deep, Nal 


conditions 
next 
W ise 


and as under these 
there will 


aoor 


necessarily be 
neighbours, it is a 
pr ceeding to follow the original 
and set the house well back, This 
vives the opportunity of laying out 
a simple, formal garden, and adds 
to the dignity of the 
Moreover, its 
comfortabl\ 
Not 
depth of the 
that the 


building. 
elevation can be 
more appreciated by 


the visitor. 
case, but the 


only is this the 
build 


such windows in 





ng 1s 











at the back will look 
garden of the ad 
full 


and 
measure Of sunshine and air, which would 


the rooms 
out across the 
joining houses enjoy a 
lacking were the 
| 


house kept strictly in 
line with its neigh 
In the plans it will be seen that the prin 
ground floor is reached 
and has as a 

feature an ingle, comprising seats built at 


.;ouTS 


cipal room on the 


by an entrance 


passage, 
the sides of an old-world type of fireplace 
hearth 
requisite proportions and to 
keep the seats near the fire, the 
between the seat-backs and the 
enclosed to form cupboards, or 
treated in a 
elazed 
for the 


with a basket-fire raised on a brick 
lo provide the 
spaces 
walls are 

may be 


with 


more decorative 
panels and used 
display of family 


manne! 


treasures 

An unusual but modern 
feature is the presence of 
a dining recess at the 


of the This is 


end 
lounve 





lighted by a square bay, 
and although small, is 


amply large eno eh to 


accommodate eight or 


















Photo: H. Hobbs 

Fig. 3.—Detached stone cottage 
about 15 inches in height leit between 
parts of the 
a convenient 


door to provide 


support of 


the two 
shelf for the 
the various courses. 

A range, sink and draining-board, larder 
and coal-store are provided, as well as an 
The kitchen is well lighted 
on three sides, and makes a charming room. 
The staircase is located at the back of the 
dining recess, and gives access to a spacious 
and well-lighted landing on the first floor, 
three good 

Separate bathroom and w.c. are 


outdoor w.c. 


whence bedrooms are easily 


¢ ached. 


provided, the bath being of the modern 
combined pattern and 
comprising wash - basin 


ind bath in piece, 


thus 


plumbing. 


one 
economizing in 
The 


whole of 





the sanitary and water 
arrangements are located 
compactly, and such a 





building should not be at 
all expensive to erect. A 


cavity wal! - construction 





diners. \ oy 


even ten 











is recommended 





vice hatch is « 
located, and 


mveniently 


mmuni 









The front. elevation 
should be verv arefully 





cates d rectly with the 
kitchen \t the rieht 
the  < rvice hatch S \ 
lazed dre ser, 
left a cupb 


should 


divided and a 





and on th 


ard which 


























| treated. Old bricks should 
if obtainable: 
those of dark 
colour and varving tints 

ould be chosen On the 


| he used. f 





otherwise, 








a ral ep bow- 


leaded 


eround floor 


window with 
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1 poss« , 
O 
( I 
he \ 
t 
Fig. 5.—A type suited to hill-side site \ 
lights forms an = attractive feature, the f mnerete 
root of this bow being extended ove) re te w 
the entrance doo and s Ipport d on an The roof 
oak post, to form a_ porch. The wa made tiles and the ' tack | t of x 
above the first-floor level should be treated rple leep ks, t I \ 
with waterproofed cement, and the timbers bein mplet vit 
should be planted upon it. In such a con barge-board | tir .) 
struction it is essential that the timbers be porch the sta ‘ t 
of oak, of correct elevation, and properly ves acct t 
pla d with a hreplace \ t 
A jut window it porated, and i ip en cupboa 

ported on wrought iron bracket The roof formed | 1 pr ti rable 0 
s of the pavilion type, and extends to cove ound floor is a 
the jut window It should be covered with tine to a ml} 


hand - made 1 


sand-faced t i 





dark 











by means of a service hatch. _The long, 
well-proportioned room on the right, reach- 
ing from the end of the passage, forms a 
delightful living-room 

The more pretentrous house pictured in 
Fig. 5 1s admirably idapted for a hill-side 
site and lends itself well to construction by 
modern methods. Here, for instance, the 
walls can be put up with steel framing, 
covered with metal lathing and 
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direct access to four excellent bedrooms. 


The second bedroom has a circular bow, 
and is a charming and sunny room. Each 
possesses an individuality of its own, and 
lends itself to all manner of colour schemes 
and individualistic treatment. <A fifth bed- 
room is provided, as well as a separate 


bathroom and w.c. 


\n interesting feature is the linen cup- 





completed with the aid of a cement 
gun, thus conducing considerably 
0 economy. 
6, inspired by the house 
s. are full of interest, and 


The plans shown in 






possess several unusual and de- 
sirable features. On the ground 
floor the entrance-door is ap- 
proached by a circular flight of 
steps formed beneath a_ portico. 
Double doors are provided, and 
window-seats are built in on either 
side. . 

The spacious hall gives access 
on the right to the drawing-room, 
idmirably proportioned, while an 
extension of this room divided by 
an arch with two pillars and ter- 
minating with a spacious bow is 
particularly suited for dancing or 
billiard On the left of the hall 


is the dining-room, communicating 


ane Sale ; 
h the kitchen by a service hatch 





kitchen and = scullerv” are 
straightforward in their constitu 
tion, and although small, provide 


ample accommodation for the re 














sidents, \ feature is the fitted 
Kitchen cabinet—s 1 a valuable 
agyunct While modern labour- 


saving Inventions can be added 


1 
as fancy dictates. \ lavatory is situated 
at the end of the 


kitchen Passage and 
conveniently positioned for visitors. The 
Oiteide Oe terwant<* = is also provided 
on the ground floo: 





\n unusual teature the semicircular 
Iircase: } hi Is] 
Case, but this ads enormously to the 
i ti mag ‘ 
Gignity and charm of the building. and can 


readily be 
he 4 } ° R 

vm hirst floor a cloak) OM Ys provided under 
tine stairs 


constructed in ferro concrete. On 


On the first floor also tl 


ye <t911 1 


‘Marie Antoinette’s Hamlet”’ 


An interesting cottage, one of a series designed 


by a queen 


board situated on the right of the staircase ; 
two window-seats and two other cupboards 
ire also placed here This provides ample 
are also placed here. | s am] 

accommodation for storage, and at the same 
time the window-seats and windows add 


charm and character to an otherwise unin 


teresting part of the building 

There is a wonderful fascination in plan 
ning a new home from inspiration obtained 
buildings, especially when that 
building conveys that inexplicable but none 
the less real feeling that it is home and a 


oS 
happy home. 


from other 
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A Sich ey bicg 


treneth a spirit of Dunno, sir \ throw-back 


nto s blood \n m it ha n 

reed him on, and me years back 
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1a laborio p at the len I Sq 

and neared Dut have \ 
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ed there, half in | 
e raine pf nd 1 nor \ 


\ oO 
ned \ \l { 1} | 
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t Wick 
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\iredales over there. And one of them is 
about the only Airedale in the world with 
a blob of white on it. Quite a freak. 

“Did you say th’ only one in th’ world 
She looked at him Wicklow 
smothered a smile. 


eagerly. 


“T guess it is. Absolutely the one and 
only.” His light sarcasm had no impres 
sion on the lady. 
‘Let’s ’ave a look at ’im.” 
blemish, bitter eye 

sore to the breeder, 

sold the dog 


She merely demanded, 


That white 








WARWICK 
REYNOLOS 


~ COr, ain't that there tthe star ot white 


just about cute?” Mrs. Uvhtred-Brown 
picked the pup up "Ow old is *e and wot 
adoes he eat: We ain't ever ‘ad a2 dog 


before. 
She would not allow her husband _ to 
carry the pup to their huye ear. 


‘Drive carefully,” she admonished het 
chauffeur, “['yve just bought a valuable 
Niredale The only one in the world with 
White on it.” Mr. Uehtred-Brown followed 


‘rinned sheepishly 


his wife had not told the chautieur to 
drive carefully ” 
with her spouse. 


her into the cat ar 


when she had set out 


471 


* That irate lady threw a bucket of 


water over him "’—p. 472 


The career of the pup in the 
the Ughtred-Browns was eventful, 
but not successful. The 
created a bed of satin cushions 


TATTERS 


proud 


home of 
original, 
owne! 


for the 


dog in a warm corner of her bedroom. He 


never slept on thosg cushions. Tort them 


to shreds and distributed feathers 


the house He learned a way 
kitchen In the first instance he 
a small chicken, at the second 


remain ls re ham, and in 


} 


lapped up the cont nts of a three 
pot of strawberry jam, having first 
that jam pot off the kitchen tabl 


} 


all over 
into the 


de voure d 


Visit the 
n third 

pounds 
knocked 
e in his 


frenzied endeavours to poke his square jaw 
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inside the narrow neck. 
tance in on 


In the fourth in 


and the same 


made th acquaintance of cook. That irate 
lady struck him with a broom, thrashed him 
with a towel and threw a bucket of watet 


»ver him. 


} 


He raced upstairs, howling with 
pain, and was not heard of for hours M1 
Ughtred-Brown found him curled up within 
her wardrobe. He had 
door paw. She 


pushed open thi 
with his 
she had left it 
pulled 


then 


remembered that 
lightly ajar. The pup had 

frocks. First he slept, 
awakened feeling hot and ill. He 
turned round Too hot 
there, he crept out, leapt upon the bed 
The exertion was f: wosited a 
portion of the jam and chicken 
upon a down quilt. But he felt no bette: 
Crawled miserably back into the wardrolh« 
and was violently sick upon two crepe-de 


down het 


and round uneasily. 


chine frocks. From thence he moved 
limply into the other corner. And slept 
There his happy mistress found him. And 


she also found—other thin: 


Mrs. 


possessed a very 


Ughtred-Brown was angry She 
meagre mMsight nto the 
psychology of a puppy and, realizing that 
chastisement was necessary, she carried th 
little fellow into the centre of the room 
and thrashed him so violently with an 
umbrella that he crouched under het 
snarled out of small even teeth, and onl 


howled in agony when a violent bloy 


\\ ! 
pinged upon the bridge of ! 
infuriated lady w nnecessat violen 
Her exertions v » vehement t 
husband ran _ int t m H 
1 athless ' ’ 
wardrobe | t i-B n | 1 } ¢ 
bed Upon t down quilt 
joined in the chastisement 

Th pup escaped Scampered wi 
down the stairs. | tr Brown foll 
Reaching t rn n hall. t do bh 
towards an open door, f lown a fl 
white te} ] . +} en } 
with mall tail tena lv curl neat 
it legs, dodged 1 t ale in 
van shed. 

That occurred ' n 2 7 
Jan lar at } Beten that nicl M 
Ughtred-Brown ved everything t 
money could 1 t CON ' ] 
Bene itn th t nder " pom t\ of n 
omeiou exterio n r ne a 
wealth | | a 1] 

“Pore | f I ‘ 
think of him t I n } lik t I 
wonder if the perlice have ’eard yet?” 


morning he 





“Umph!” | 





had not He rememb asthe yuilt 
wardrobe, sundry de ratior 
had not had th log a week 


PERCHED amongst a jumbl 


1 heap 
acks the boy d nte ily wat 
paddling along t wet road ( 
attracted, ie l | 1 a 

Cum ere, « pie, Lid 
rude lickl aaw ! tH 
lighted dog int 
re-entered the lorry 1) 
wait for the driv 
mutual enjoyment | 
for the warmt H 
y Wing wan 1 
t ] iTS, | ker 
the boy in 1 H 
kept t ‘ 

rl arive Xs 

Put down I 

the pup 
le D’you wat t 
tealin’ it?” 

Wh n th ] \ 
\iredale followed H 
nonth in | } 

nti a n t 1 a 

n M } 

nat ‘ \ 

n H 
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was replaced by a driving wind of bitter 
cold. His hunger increased. He tried to 
hunt. Waited and waited for a_ hare. 
Leaped out upon it. Ran and ran and ran. 
The hare doubled back, sped into a hole. 
Vanished. He scratched and dug into the 
hole for an hour. Ran round it, whining 
and smelling. Day merged into night. A 
subtie exhaustion forced him to creep again 
into a thicket. He slept. Awakened with 


Howled 


startling birds into 


his limbs frozen from the cold. 
aloud in agony, 
frenzied flight. A sickly sun shone down 
mn the land when he loped away painfully. 
He was lean and hungry. A little evil 
tempered, Flecked here and there with 


vd from the laceration of brambles. He 


louched into a village when the sun was 
gh. Roamed to and fro among. the 
suses. Found occasional buckets crammed 
vith house refust Nosed deep down for 
yd and scattered the contents over the 
yund. Near the far outskirts an elderly 
in saw him, called him over. rhe pup 


neared him = with icion but responded 
I] friendly touch of a hand and 
eaped around in ecstasy. The old man 


walked towards the house, the dog behind 


‘Yon’s a poor ill starved puppy,” he 


illed to someone moving in the kitchen, 
“a pup just like the one our Ronnie had 
hose many yea ( A woman joined 
m and nodded “So “ts.” ‘sue aid, 
or wee puppy You're just like our 
lead Ronnie’s do Come here now, we'll 
ive you a nice b dinner, yust—yust fo 
auld lang syie. ¢n ad ‘ The old man 
nodded Chere was moisture in his eyes 
\ye, mother For auld lang syne 
rhey fed the dog. Patted him and sent hin 
away with a_ bon Carryiny that bone 


ugh the village, the little wanderet 





us three batt with other dogs before 
lost it He ) led with othe nt 
they one by on ed away in the night 
\gain he loped awa n the direction of the 
Woods, flitting with a silent, ghostly tread 
icross the hard ea 1 
Days passed into k He hardened 


With cunning born of an almost latent in 
stinct, revived f1 
nis primordial ancestors, he trapped 


iMDits, sneake | nt 


m the far-otf wolf day 
farms and killed 
peaceful fowls I city grew upon him 
He did not readily re pond to the call of 
nan. Boys in a village enticed him by 
holding out a chunk of bread. Then they 


painted great white bands upon his back 


TATTERS 


and put a muzzle over his mouth. But 
whilst they endeavoured to attach a tin to 
his tail he escaped and careered wildly 
away into the woods, There he fought with 
one paw at a time to force the muzzle from 
his jaws. His efforts failed. He rolled 
over on his back, stuck his jaw roughly into 
the earth. It was all unavailing. A day 
and a night passed. He could not eat be- 
cause of the muzzle. He could not drink 
to any purpose except where the water was 
very deep and he could plunge his nose 
to such a level that his tongue could lap. 
A second day merged into night. And a 
third. With the growing pains of hunger 
he kept more and more to the woods. He 
weakened. His body was emaciated. The 
fur upon which thick layers of paint was 
spread fell out in little tufts. His strength 
ebbed. Frenzied efforts to force off the 
muzzle brought a light of madness into his 
he desisted. He crawled slowly 


out into the open, slouched with dragging 


o¢ 









eves. Later 


steps across a strip of ploughed earth, and 


finally fell heavily down near low, wood 
railings. At dusk he succeeded in scram 
bling to his feet. Passed through an open 
gate and, shakily following a thin shaft of 
light, reached a rough wooden door and 
] 


fell heavily avainst it. 


lil 


raLBpot plugged tobacco. into a big pipe, 


applied a match and lifted his head to pull 
at the weed. There was a subtle charm in 
a strong face, strangely touched by an un- 
natural sourness. It was youthful, kindly, 
bitter and a little aged at once. He blew 
out a cloud of smoke. 

“Take sex out of the world, Williams,” 
he muttered between clenched teeth, “and 
life would be a good thing. If there were 


no women there would be less rime, less 
unhappiness 

“But why do you say that? How can you 
make such an_= assertion?” The Rev. 
At 


thur Williams had always suspected 
«lt! 


edy in this vxung-old parishioner’s life. 


I say it because I know. I have been 





through it, through all the bitterness, dis- 
trust, and I know that woman is composed 
of an idle lust for pleasures, an insuffer- 
able conceit and a complete lack of loyalty 
towards her man Now if . . . what on 
The two men stood up. 
Faint scratching was audible above a low 


moaning Ihe sounds emanated from the 
other side of the door. Talbot hurried 
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pulled the door open and dwelling the two sat before the wide { 


lra en mothe iunt maciated fi of plac the d ( 1) , 

i ) med im place \ ~P nt i ' n ( Vir t 
nin I \ tha r lyin ded cha 

to nh pan | ‘ ( ( ( liy YN 

the animal into ¢t i The do feebly nt the twirlit 


wagyed his tail rembling limbs would the lony ago \\ I hard 
not support the frail body, and_ he in 


upon the floor the two swam t ve | 


“Poor beast! ” Palbot knelt® by it traver a half-n | im 
“Why, Williams, it tarved Nearly barking with. the vated 
dead Some brute turned it adrift with that had grown wit n I t n t 


kill it.” The pup could not keep up it bare head in tl 


read whilst the ; was removed | 


‘You poor blighter,” t man muttered, old when | f 
‘even your coat n rags and _ tatter Bundell that 
Tatters, I think, sh d be your nan order { 


heep f ! Fina | ce wn ie 

wav but wl I] id > «CdS Pal R 
capital in t n ve ind insuthcier villa treet 4 | ; 
friends in cond HH itt | { who <aw n P ' 
women had d an effec n - . 

tandin n \ Hew col a ‘ ‘ 

morose an nt Hi va I ¢ ; i ni P ( 1 
Y al rae | t rly ] ked riven te ; } : 
vithin He had a id ics saat 

fast worker I ] il « . rd | \\ = 

\iredale puy nd He ha 

christened Tatt H | n ‘ , p , 


t I na vanced , 
ittitud i ‘ n Wit ol t 
eager eve I por np f ‘ ‘ t 1 
) n I i n ) i ikir \\ I ] 
hand in ( I iwsket in t ! { } 
white teet t 
In t da | t awa Ua nt 
ind i¢ i ] n HI It aa M Roary 
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Tatters muzzled whenever Mr. Bundell is 
about. I would not like my dog to be 
poisoned through biting him.” 

Hooper duly explained, Not to Bundell, 
but to the whole village. The village 
laughed. And Bundell soon found out why 
the village laughed. 

Bundell’s only son was a stout, red-faced 
youth of eighteen. The twain plotted and, 
succeeding in luring Tat 
ters aside with a large 
piece of meat, offered him 
a second lump, liberally 
doped with poison. The 
\iredale instinctively — re- 
fused, and Bundell, junior, 
in a chagrined fury,  be- 
laboured him with a_ thick 
stick, That was a fatal \ 
policy. Tatters turned on 
lm, knocked him down 
and tore a chunk of flesh 
out of his leg. The youth 
shrieked _aloud in fear, 
His parent, in interfering, 
Was attacked too. 


Talbot Was 
charged and had to 
appear before a 
magistrate in the 

untry town of 
Mulbuxter It was 
1 town associated 
with his bitterest 
memories, Some of 
that bitterness, un 
fortunately, found 
its way in his de 
meanour when he 
appeared before the 
magistrate. At that 
period he had just 
succeeded jn Wiping 
off the debt on his 
iolding, For. the 
frst time for years 
he had established a 
balance of over ten 
pounds at his bank 


Phe enforced jour 


TATTERS 


REYNULOS 


* Talbot drew Tatters nearer him with one Drawn Oy 
ney to the town used hand. The other encircled his wife "—p, 476 
up me of that 
money, This, perhaps, added to the bit lence against the dog to bring a serious 
sarcasm of his repartees, There was suf spect into t ase. The angrv magistrate 


ficient humour in them. to provide — th 
eunty papers with lone stories that made 
ood reading In abbreviated form the 
news was repeated in a number of the 
nath nal da lie l} 


1@s 


ere Was enough ev 


Was firm 
‘You will pay twenty pounds damages on 


each count and costs,” he said 


‘T have not got five pounds with me,” 
Talbot replied wearil\ He realized h 
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mistake The magistrate smiled somewhat intended to interfere with your life again 


riml Qniy | | aw how Mered this m 


otf having the dog = destroyed.” Falbot saved By apy ne, | mean, and t 
Krasped the ralls,t ] t oO risa $ tinge evidence ron i ( th 
“Very well.” He spoke so quietly that fluence behind him Your little man 
the crowded court stared. “I'll pay th no chane 
fine if you'll give time to raise 
He borrowed the balance by again placing Please don’t interrupt Please N 
a small mortgage on his holding. And set , Tonv, but for vou There v 
to work afresh to wipe it off teal n her eve | y t ‘ 


a 
So 
R) 


Sundell, junior, always retained a vio there, alone, in your 1 clothes, am 


lent hatred towards the dog. Only a month thos well-dressed | HH 
later he struck Tatters with a whip when stopped el Won't 1 cE 4 1 


driving past in a two-wheeled buggy. H After all, I am st wite, J 
repeated the practice on every po sible oc Che imple neerity I , a \ n rOKé 
casion and finally was bitten on the hand down cy bart 
The bite was not serious. On the same day 

he cut the hand in cleaning a _ stable 

Blood poisoning set in. The whole trouble Marjori ilbot is f til for 
was ascribed to the dog. Again Talbot had than the fe fa ‘ to w 


to face the magistrate in Mulbuxter. Public away the petty n nderstandin n 


feeling was against him Because there their bloo wel I n t H 
was an element of doubt in the evidence ot money brought I I 
Bundell’s doctor he asked for an adjourn appeal won. In i 





ment. It was granted. Talbot obtained th: Palbot brought t I 
services of a physician and a lawyer His rotten manv b 
dog’s life was at stake. His doctor’s evi have rememb« 
dence did not carry enough weight. He was ce ration of t 
only a local man and his arguments that Rain was f 
a bite from a perfectly healthy dog could they went 
not set up the symptoms found in youn trotting beside thet I 
Bundell’s arm were waived aside to where a « 

Palbot lost He made no efiort to hide flown In the tl! 
his emotion when an order was made for de by side in t | 
the destroyal of his dog. He made one last, wife’s hand. 
hopele app al to the magistrate I was too h ] 

Phat dog,” he said, “was everything to “T should hay 

me He was 1 nly companion He j last too If n 
gentle with anima and gentle with chil tronver, all, 
dren Hi never wantonly § attacked not ive beer 


anyone ws “T was t ur | 


His plea failed H walked dully ut ee you ca t it 
of the ourt iH 1 chaos, h now 
listened tlh t ed he ( Rain beat « vn 
in the lobby who, standin before him, t romances 
whispered : | reat black 
‘Tf ou will con r to the Hotel t I 
Imperial, sir, ther t lady there who I n 
think he might ( ble t ve vour d 1] 
It was a faint ¢g] I } Falbot | 
lowed his informant HH Vi left for ; n 
moment alone in a nee | nad 


op ned He turned 








That Dreadful 
Breaker ! 


(QAHE really i 


everything 


dreadful! She breaks 
he touches! Sheer care 
lessness, | all it ! 7 


Thus does some harassed mistress lament 
ier shattered ina as one prized articie 
fter another passes int limbo at the 
} | And the excuse lamely 
nut forward bv the offender that it “broke 
hand, mum,” or that it 
vened some only felt to be an 


aggravation of the otfence No: it is al 


m my just “hap 


wel le ess,” and a sense of injure 
ypelessn ettles on both sides of t 
suschold > Wl prophetic eve 1 seel 

low \ t ol 1 table breaka 
tretching endlessly into the future 


A New Science 


But a new ience has arisen—the Science 
Industrial P i] eV; In other word 
t scien at lo mes job nm tin 
st possible w und it is tackling the 
problems, b ttle, mnected wit 
ork ma ( indpoint ind wit ( 
irkable esul Among th problen 
onsidered is that T r ikag Ss, fol these 
m one mino! il) ot \dust | 
fe id man ple are involved. Ma 
turers of ttit t le s, ke ar of hotel 
1 boarding ‘ ater in re rant 
1 teashop 1 num is oth wel] 
the individ housewif including al 
emp et ‘ folks to whom t 


estion 1s really one of moment 


Now the re t of an inquiry bv the 
vchological expert into this matte in 
julry made 1 tine rreatest detail ai 
th the utmost care—is rather surprising, 
lor it tends to exonerate to la ge extent 
the breaket id ick ip thes im eX 
ses, while t the same time it 1s full of 








The Psychology of Accidents 
By 
G. Clarke Nuttall 


tg over 75 per cent. in the case of certain 


artl les,” 
What 

the prospect ’ 
And 


ritation, excite 


emplover’s heart 


it all sounds so simple. Remove 11 
ment, fluste 
will largely cease 


and distraction, 
to exist! 


10} y Ls tnwantis 
beginning of the investiga 
naking it frankly own that they 
realized the importance 


of this point, nor its full bearing on the 


Exasperation 


Iveryone knows that being continually 
baulked or hindered in some little thing 
ne is trying to do causes one to become it 
itated and eventually exasperated You 
try to call up on the telephone, and no one 


signal—with n 


sult; and go on repeating in vain with 


emphasis, ea time becoming 


lore eventually, you slam 
rack the recelver with violence. Repre 
ensibl ind useless, of course—but, aft 


ill, it is a law of nature that mental irri 
tation tends to find an outlet in increasing 


activity. On some temperaments 


e continual mechanical baulking of an 
ffort had a perte tly mad lening effect. Ons 
remembers one’s growing ritation as one 
tries vain to open a draw that has stuck, 
or to t 1 kev in an obdurate lock, and 
how timately, one breaks the thing open 
morte ‘ ef to one’s feel nes than any 
thin Ise Phe write well recalls, ir 

ih | ad Ss, a ertain sv doo 
through wh a parlourmaid had to pass 


in clearing awav meals. The catch of the 
j 


1 expectedly swing back upon 
I 


sed throu with her tray. 
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f , with the 
inevitable result. But it was all a perfectly 


natural equence ol iuse and effect, and 
the placing of a new spring on the door 
minated quite simp that source of 
breakage 
Similarly, in another household, the door 
f a certain low cupboard on the ground 
level used to come open and, unseen, bark 


the unwary ankles of anyone entering the 


pantry. This was responsible for a quick 
tise of annovance t vunted f the 
xoken handles of various teacups, the 
moral proving, “ad t the defect in the 
upboard and keep the teacups whole.’ 


An Experiment that Worked 


\ very interest experiment was made 


“It ‘broke in my hand, mum!*” 


ikages bein orresp< ngl ‘ ind 
volvin i ‘ erable oO innuall 
Lhose maki t | found that it 
is customa to be ven ver 
illy from the lepartment to 
the kitchen d 4 < 
or ca Nn ! l t 
ish t | ‘ 
ona t t t ld 
) l at t! ed it ed 


shouting and vexed re-ordering, and hence 


friction and 


The inve 


smoothe 


and less-congested orde1 


attention, 


eliminatio 


running 


and even, 


n 


4 


f 
rT 


rether by redu 


pressing 


mechanical signal 1 
And the effect on 


Was truly 


pectation, 


) aot é 
il lled 
! mn 
f, 
I I 
{ 
i 
't 
t 
hitt 


ot 


t] 


ine 


p 
erta 
‘ t} 
etween 
} al\ 
m 4 
t 
p 
th 


] 


il 








The whole matter was thoroughly gone 
to from the new psy hological standpo nt, 


1 with ereat care all yurces of petty 


possible, removed and the general working 
‘smootied out Phe results that followed 
were of the happiest in each of the four 


shifts, for, in the first, there was a 20 pel 


cent. reduction of the breakages; in the 
second the reduction was 44 per cent in 
ther words, hardly more than halt of the 
number of articles were broken; in the 


third shift the reduction stood at 34 pet 
cent.; while in the last shift the most su 
was obtained, for now 
only about a quarter of the former numbe1 
of breakages took place : to be exac t, there 
was a reduction of 72 per cent. ! This final 
improvement was attributed by the investi 
eators to the fact that, after the removal 
f the causes of irritat Nn, the workers were 

thine like as mentally fatigued as the 


S 
} 


ad previously been at that how Here 
gain we have a perfectly logical sequence 
the greater irritation, the greater mental 


ie and the greater number of break 





a , to put it the other wav round, 
the elimination f little hindrances and 
annoyances diminishes mental fatigue and 


ence reduces breakages. 


Sudden Distractions 


\ certain number of breakages are due to 


Iden distracti and these may be mini 
nized in numbe ut cannot be altoeeth 
put out of court The writer was once 
spring cleaning, with the ereatest care, two 

luable Chelsea-Derby plates \ messen 
ger with disquieting news suddenly ap 
peared, and in the moment's abstraction of 


ttention the 


p plate slipped on the lowe 


nd both were smashed to bits: but the 


reproach, “how eless," was not j 
tified 

Of course, it is not meant to imply in this 
article that there ire no careies or even 
no wilful breakages—it will have been 
noticed that there alwavs remained a re 
siduum of breakages however carefully mat 
ters had been adjusted it is the breaka r¢ 
that come under the -called class” of 
accidents ° that are here dealt with Che 


reduction of the residuum probably lies in a 


lore definitely determined selection of the 
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Trying to open a drawer that has stuck is 
responsible for many a breakage 


The’ moral of the w matte there 
fore ee to be that smooth ng, 
whethe! t De OF racto tes | ome 
does more than anything else to reduce 
materia yases \ difficult-tempered mis 
tress, an awkward, tactless forema fore 
womal mplover who get the nerves 
f his workpeople, are dire f loss 
to home o yusIness nS n tim 
~AVe nin In a Garni l \ 1 tine wp 1 
tion of the ime nderlying p pie n " 
n the 1 under d S510 ive net 
rreakages The bench prop | ljusted, 
the door mended, a shelf t per width 

, Orde juletiv. given, may n e all the 


Look to the Working Conditions 
First 


Before an emp! ver takes to s ling and 
hning, or even before ewards <« bon es 
ire promised for non-break him o1 
we! ok to tl onditions nae whit the 
staff, b hitthe s workin Fines wil 
he Sele Worse, nd ewards nn S- 
sarv and unavailing if the foundations are 
wrong Breakage e all part of an i 
evitable ’ equ ind the remedy 
should be s ht loser study of mind 


eacting on environment 

It is to the National Institute of Indus 
trial Psvchology that we owe these Inve 
tigations into the various problen f work 


and industry in general 


(ASSSASSsSH 
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©. DOUGLAS 


CHAPTER XXI how all his life his first thought had been 


g 1 
“The only difference between the sentimental his country. In his youth he had been in 
ist and the realist is that the sentimentalist’s the Army, and when h father died he 
reality is warm and beautiful, while the realist’s settled down at Rutherfurd, making th 
is glacial and hideous, and they are neither of li Reet ail in 5 : 
<< dei andlord., he var broke out 
them real realities either REGINALD FARRER. ; ' auicow! 
had at once offered for service, and ha 
HEY were apt to linger over breakfast worked patiently through the four years at 
at the Harbour House. It was a 


a dull but necessary job at the War Office 
pleasant time of day in the dining 





stinting himself of all but the rest neces 
room with its striped silk curtains and cities when food became scat He wa 
Hepplewhite chairs, more especially when cheerful till Ronnie and Archie died. After 
the tide was high and the water lapped that his laugh was seldom heard, thoug 
against the low wall, but always pleasant, he went about among his frien ind ne 
with the feeling of morning activity all pours with his old kindly smile. always 
round—voices from the harbour, children willing to listen, always readv t Ip. At 
shouting as they went to school, wives hav Eg bad seen the char “—o 
ing a gossip before they began their daily rhe big man seemed to hav runk. and 
; round. his clothe hung loose n I He wan 
The postman came, as a rule, when they dered much alone. at ut the 
were at the marmalade stage, and they pl ce ook thei } ld eac} 
read bits out of letters to each other. It others Hi sair failed. t ter, he’s 
had been so, too, at Rutherfurd Some rettin’ awfu’ wee buil 
thing this morning took Barbara’s mind Barbara came back to present with 
back to the old times when they had all Christina bringing in the ! I 
been together in the sunny morning-room yy 1 few for Barl ' 1d Nn | but 
that opened on to the lawns and the brawl m of the budcet wer ' lan 
ing burn. Nicole had been a schoolgirl, “Why, mother Nicol I never 
swallowing her breakfast and rushing out sw apyone vet so man , \ micht 
with her brothers to get every minute out ulmost be a cinema . 
of the day, while she, in the restraint of it com Pte Gane s Lucile nen 
new grown-upness, had sat with her elders ng envelop of hein f ‘ond 
sipping her second cup of tea and listening tted Sanath: rh ( 
to Sir Walter reading bits of news from Nicole took uo - ‘ked 
the Scotsman aie: ‘om and 1 » avain 
There never had been, Barbara thought, to : ind t w t } } n 1 
a more truly good man than her uncle, so a a ae ae C r Hf 
gentle and magnanimous, so full of humour, eukswd the edn ' minutes 
such a sportsman Often, laughing, they breathine im the fr ar | y Jan 
had told him that he was in danger of the — ookeq up from h lot Anything 
Woe promised to those of whom all men Phcscimat tin he 
speak well. He was always asked to take \ “4 at | > Mr 
the chair at political meetings that promised lackson asking m« . Rutherfurd in tl 
to be rowdy, because he was so courteous, beginning of March If I can come 
so full of sweet reasonableness, that tl means te end out iavitations foc a Genet 
rudest were disarmed She remembered on the tenth aad a dan on 1 eleventh 
*.° Copyright, 19:6 in the U.S A. by Anna Buchan. Heard you ever the like?” 
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“It is very kind of Mrs. Jackson,” Lady 
Jane said. _ 

“It is—very. She gives me no informa- 
tion about how things are going with her, 
but in a postscript remarks: ‘We = are 
liking our new home quite well.’ I must 
sav 1 call that rather cheek! Liking it 
quite well, indeed! I feel inclined to say 
to her what Dr. Johnson said to the lady 
who told him she accepted life—‘ My God, 
madam, you had hetter.’” 

Lady Jane laughed. “I had forgotten 
that,” she said; but Barbara glowered and 


asked “Will you go Could you bear 
to go?” 

Nicole looked at her cousin thoughtfully. 
“It won’t be easy. In fact—but, you see, 


I’m afraid I did promise that 1 would go 
and help her if she wanted me. It’s so 
fatally easy to say something kind when 
you are saying rood bye to people you don’t 
expect to come much into contact with. 
Mrs. Jackson seems to be depending on me. 
| know, Babs, vou think | would consult 


my own dignity if I refused. What do you 


say, Mums? Ought 1 to accept ol! not?’ 
Lady Jane gathered up her corre 
spondence, “My dear, you know best 


yourself. Mrs. Jackson is a nice woman, 
and she was very considerate to us. It 
won't be easy, but it might be kind—you’d 
be a great help to her, and you needn’t stay 
more than a tew days.” 

‘] might have to stay a week.” 

“TI dare sav vou would survive it.” 

“And,” said Barbara, “I defy Nicole not 
to get a great deal of amusement out of 
the most unpleasant duty It’s your lucky 
nature. I don’t think | coud go, but I’m 
not likely to be asked Naturally, they 
want the more romantic figure, the dis 
possessed heiress, golden hair and all.” 

“What nonsense, Babs!” 

“Great nonsense, my dear, but true. By 
the way, I’ve a note here from Marjorie 
Erskine. She wants us , 


to go over this 
afternoon. 


Some people have arrived un 
expectedly whom thev’d like us to meet.” 
“But I can’t. Babs, I’m sorry. I’ve 
promised to go to tea with Miss Symington 
a special invitation in writing. [ haven't 
seen her for weeks. They’ve had painter 
and Alastair has said 
aunt was from 


several times that hi 


home It is untortunate 
I'd have loved a run with vou this fresh 
good day Here come \lastair with 


his shining mormime §$ tac and his bav on 
his back, th volar Well. old 


Ure complete ( 
man, is bat still tab this morning?” 
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That afternoon, having half an hour to 
spare before going to Ravenscraig, Nicole 
looked in at Knebworth and found the 
Heggies, mother and daughter, at home. 

‘This is nice,” said Mrs. Heggie, rising, 
large and fresh and rosy in her black dress 
and white frillings, to greet her visitor. 
“We do see you seldom—surely you'll stay 
to tea?” 

“T’d like to,” Nicole assured her, “but 
i’m engaged to drink a dish of tea with 
Miss Symington. Invited by letter. I 
thought it might be a party, but it can’t be 
if you’re not going.” 

“Oh, it may be, it may be, but we’re 
not invited. In fact, I haven’t been asked 
inside the door of Ravenscraig since 
before Christmas.” 

“Oh, well,” Nicole said soothingly, “ Miss 
Symington may perhaps want to talk to me 
about something. I expect I’m the party. 
It’s much better fun when there are 
several.” 


well, 





“Yes. She hasn’t much conversation, and 
it’s difficuit getting into a good, comfortable 
talk with her. You’ve just to ask her how 
the Girls’ Guild is getting on, and th 
Mothers’ Meeting, and talk about the price 
of food and how cooks waste. She’s not 
interested in anything you’ve been reading, 
and she'll not gossip. I must say I like 
a more varied ‘crack’!’’ Mrs. Heggie 
laughed. ‘And how’s Lady Jane?” 

“Very well. She’s so busy writing letters 
this afternoon that she wouldn’t stir to take 
the air You see, she has five sisters and 

iree brothers, and numerous nieces and 
cousins, and thev all love her dearly and 
write constantly 


“Wonderful,” ejaculated Mrs. Heggie. 


It o unlike all I’ve ever heard of the 
iristocracy! Joan’s glaring at me, but I’m 
not saving anything wrong, am [?” 


Nicole smiled at Joan and reassured Mrs 


‘Of course not You mean that from 
novels and the daily papers you would 
think the ‘aristocracy’ were thoroughly 
debased; engaged all the time in being 
divorced, and spending hectic days and 
nights gambling, drugging, swindling and 
dancing at night clubs—all that sort of 
thine ! And | suppose it’s true, in a way, 


| 


i certain section, a small but very vocal 


ection But vou would be amused if you 

the members of my mother’s family and 
thei triend Some, | admit, are not bright 
and shining lights, but the majority are 


quite hopelessly rt pectable and full ot 
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ideals,’ work ng away obscurely and of the Venus of Milo stood on the 


m sy ] 
mantel 


conscientiously to leave the world a little shelf. A bookcase entirely filled one 














i wall 
better then they found it; husbands and Nicole went to it and began conning 
wives loving and loyal; children brought over the books. 
up to respect the ‘eternal decencies,’ nrastet “ ... You’ve got Raleigh’s Shakespeare 
and servants liking and respecting each one of my first favourite I think I can 
other! Even the people labelled ‘smart’ almost say it by heart. And what a lin 
in the picture-papers, whose names you see of poets—W alter de la Mare, A. E. Hous 
reading left to right, are often quite dully man Do you sit at tl table an 
respectable. I'm afraid it’s disappointing!” write solemnly 

Mrs. Heggie nodded Sut far better,” No. I generally write before the fit 
she said. “Of course, I knew Lady Jane with a writing-pad on my _ knet But 
was good—you can read it in her face— never write anything worth w le, so what’s 
but I thought maybe she was an exception, the good of it?” 
for I’m sure, the stories you hear And ‘Well—I don’t pretend to be much of 
what is Miss Burt doing to-day?” judge, but your mother let 

“Oh, Babs is off in her little car—I tell verses which seemed to me to have a tou 
her she’s like a child with a new toy to of real mag i . 
spend the afternoon at Queensbarns.” “Oh, ves, I’ve got a certain facility 

“T suppose the Erskines are very smart the writing of verse but that not what 
sort of people?” I want to do. I want to write a book a 

. They certa nly dress well,” said Nicole. life a trong book ong ( vn tO 

“TI mean that they keep up a lot of style depth and rising to th a k 

a butler and all that—and go to London that talk frankly—not t pretty-prett 
for the season. Ihey’re not what you'd entimental stuff that my mother and 
call provincial.” many women love to read. 1[’1 eard t 

“Perhaps not. Anvway, they’re very in bookshops at Christmas ti ‘1T want 
kind.” a book, a pleasant book 

Oh, iid M Heevie, “they're kind to this is pleasant reading all thr 
you, naturally. But I’m told they’re a bit Joan sat gloomily in a wicker- rf 
stand-othsh Mrs Thomson—you_ know, with brilliant oran ( I Her sk 
Joan—the simp] a ed her looked dingier than” ever nst t 

‘I don’t wonder, iid Joan cushions and the many- | 

Oh,” her mother protested, ‘* she’s quit jumper that in \ \ 
a nice woman and awfully willing to be dered why such ) n 
hospitable.” a Mr Heggie should i suc 

\ pusher and a climber,” said Joan unwashed-looking daughter 

Oh, well! iid M H ie, with her ds ul Want to writ k lik 
usual large charity, t nly natural that why don’t you?’ she asked 
she should want t etter herself, as the “Because I can’t,” Lid I 
servants say.” I don’t know whether it n ipbringit 

* Miss Joan, aid Nicole, do tell me, or my ibconsciou elf « \ it, Dut Nn 
where do you do your writin In yr matter how untrammelled n t ts n 
eyrie?” be, when I put pen to paper el 

Mrs. Heggie replied for r daughter moral as to be absolute! n 


Upstair Joan, take M Rutherfurd up She hunched up her lers and 


aring ypeless] I t hit 


aid ea Won't I'd love to Symington, for nstam t 

e you \"\ k-1 I iwarted force rt nat n Tt 

The two girls went upsta together, and vod work What a st Pd Id mak 
Joan opened a door, remarkiny “It’s not f her! But IT can’t put vn w t I] want 
as tidy as it n t be I like to keep it to say, my pen seems t it it 
myself.” N ) led, t ' ) E 

It wa i mal I kin to the ea, I'm » terrib if 
with th flo ined blacl and covered funt 1 know nad p ng 
with one two i ( ru Th ithe lad that jual ¢ 
cream wall ! th a medley of \ in ich a l ne 
prints and phot ip \ small ftivut evating nor ent ain 
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si She hunched up her shoulders and sat 


forward, staring hopelessly into the fire” 


books \ su talk about al n't shox k Irie at 
all. I enjoy the cleverness with which 
they’re written, but I finish them with 


Isn't it better 
to try to write a book that people will go 
back to again and again?” 

She looked at het 


relief and push them away. 


_ Good 


Good-bye. 


wrist-watch. 
gracious, is that the time ? 
Thank you for | 


Won’t vou come and s us soon? 


vour den. 
Mother 
would love to talk to you about poetry.” 
It had always been dusk when Nicole 
had gone to tea at Raven craig, but now 
the days were drawing out, and the thin, 
bright light of early spring lay over every- 
thing as she stopped to look at the clumps 
of snowdrops in the border, 


tting me see 


and the grey- 
green shoots of the daffodils, and the first 
bold, Vt llow crocus 

But what had h ippened besides the 
spring | Surely there was a difference! 
The stiffy-starched curtain had gone from 
the windows, yone, also. the brown Vene 
tian blinds, and in their place 


1815 


Were hang 


large sheet ol 


o 


inner door had been 


ings of fine net. The 
obscured glass in the ¢ 

replaced by small, leaded panes, and when 
the door opened she found that the hall 
had been changed out of 


Instead of the varnished walls there was 


recognition 
a soft grey paper, the wood was painted 
black, and soft powder-blue velvet carpets 
covered the stairs and lay on the tiled hall. 


An old oak chest heavy 


. 1 ? 1 } 
( hinese brass mps iad taken the 


bearing two 
piace 
of the hat and umbrella stand. 

Nicole glanced round distractedly, feeling 
as if she had fallen out of a dream, inclined 
to clutch the solid arm of the servant to 
prove to herself that she was really awake, 


but the drawing-room door was being 


opened, and she stumbled through to greater 


Iirprises 
Was this the bleak room with its gaunt 
bow-windows, its dingy walls hung with 
pale water-colours and enlarged photo- 
; ; , 
pn t irpet a riot oF chrysanthemum 
1 wel I i 11 
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Nicole forgot her manners in her astonish- 


ment. She left her hostess standing with 
outstretched hand while she stared, and 
stared again, gasping at last: “But it isn’t 
the same room—it can’t be.” 


To begin with it seemed twice the size 
The walls were a warm apricot, the floo1 
was polished and bare, except for a fine 
Persian carpet in the middle, and a much 
smaller one at the fireplace, round which 





were grouped a number of capacious arm 
cha 
The window w Y ry with curtains of 


blue and green and gold, beautiful glitter- 
ing stuff that made one think of peacocks 
strutting in the sunshine. In the middle 
of the window was a small divan heaped 
with cushions covered with rich stuffs. 

A grand piano stood in one corner, and 
the wall opposite the fire held a long, low 
table with bowls of spring bulbs, above 
which hung the only picture the room con 
tained, a glowing Eastern scene of hot 
sunlight and dark shadows There was a 
long, slim, gilt mirror over the mantel 


shelf, on which stood four old crystal 


candlesticks. In place of the gas fire with 
its baleful gleams, a fire of coal and log 
sent flickering light ver tiles that gleamed 
like mother o’ pear 


Nicole shook hands with tl owner of 





this room and sustained another shock, for 

Miss Symington was. exact the same 

That she, too, should have ittered a chang 

into something rich and rat vas, perhap 
} 


too much to expect, but it was nevertheless 
rather disconcerting to find her still in a 
blue serge skirt and a k blouse, and wi 


an unfashionable head 


She looked rather bashful] t her guest 
a he S id, gl incin I na I I ym 
‘We've been having me alterations mad 
here, you will notice 

Nicole ank into n of the arn 
chairs and found it supret comfortab] 

Alterati nn ‘ n Cc! Be | vuld think 
vou have but tell me Wa t your own 
lea, this room? 

“no. aid Mi Ne ington, lookin 
rather affronted =. ad 1 imagine me 
thinking of anythir ike th . I don't 
know how it wa your house looked 
different, but I had no idea how to cet 
about improving mine, I went to the best 
furnishin shop | né nad the ent a 

in t ee the | ‘ I ‘ ble 
Was quite youn he | ed like n artist 

t d he told mic ! } 1) fe n 
idvisin people | ike their } ms 


pretty Isn't that a queer fession for a 
young man?’ 
Rather a jolly ne, | I So he 
thought out thi -cheme 
aa i He said in tl there 
wasn't much to work on, t he managed 
to changes thing a { d 
Nicole still gazed round the You 
young man seems to be n Yo 
like it, don’t you? And i the h 1S¢ 
changed 
“T think I like it,” Janet 1 rather 
doubtfully. “At least I think the 1 
that aren’t change d look dinir 
room is just as it wa \ here 
the preachers over the we Cl , and the 
might not fee it home at 
thine!” She waved a har | 
new plendour of ( 
and the lobbies and I n 
and the best pare roor \ 
must me up and se } 
had vour tea.” 
“But—d ues mind t 
made 1 decide al f 
house Vasnt Ist ] 
7 had been } ‘ 
pourin t out in 
passed N le ) I I 
cc 1) nin ( 
, ’ shins 
\ ! ‘ 
uted for en nme 
On ¢ tma nit ] ent « 
“4 nD to 
usele ina »> Dp t I 
Se ey e for i ‘ 
th n { ( rf 1 1 | 
aa thi ; , ; , | } 
cl T ca hen the { T 
nad +) ry - } 
— nd , = 
| l ea on nh expe 
SC} irred he n \ 
i aaa A 1. : 
n h edee ota ( cha 
All round he , , 
he \ okinely « 
Ni ( le ined TOT ! es 
hir att tn al it 
\ miade ] 
ive ‘ ne B 
n ‘ no the 
for I nt to 
bent v ; 
’ 
] a) ! 
Jar tor 
, ] +} 1 [ 
kr i ! 


worldly people who care for adorning their 
bodies: but that seems to me such a mis- 
take. Would God have troubled to make 
this world so beautiful if He had wanted 
us to go about sad hued and dreary? Did 
He grudge the colours when He made the 
flowers? You simply don’t know how much 
harm is done by good women not knowing 
how to dress. I remember, as a child, when 
I helped my mother to entertain Mothers’ 
Unions and Girls’ Friendlies and things 
like that, wondering why the best people— 
meaning the most serious, good people— 
nearly always had badly hung skirts. And 
to-day, when clothes are so easy and so 
suitable and so varied, it’s conservatism run 
mad not to wear what other people are 
wearing. You would not want a blouse and 
skirt again if you knew the comfort of a 
little frock. You always look nice and tidy, 
but I could make you look so attractive. 
... Let’s go to Edinburgh and have a buy! 
It would be such fun. 

About an hour later Nicole burst into the 
drawing-room at the Harbour House to find 


her mother listening to Barbara, who had 
fternoon at the 


ust come in full of her a 


Erskines’, 

“T was to tell vou, Nik, that they were 
very sorry you couldn’t come, but they quite 
understood that Kirkmeikle had great at 
tractions 

“T should think so indeed,” Nicole said, 
squatting down on a stool at her mother’s 
feet. “Kirkmeikle’s the 1 t exe iting place 
I ever struck. What do you think? When 
I went into Ravenscraige to-day I found the 
whole place changed as if a magician had 
waved a wand. Mums, vou know what. it 


looked like the first dav we went to call ? 


Lace curtains, sprawline flowery carpet, 
gas-fire ! Pouf! Gone ! Now, lovely 
exotic olours, space, comfort It’s all 
modern as can be f course, vou know the 
sort of villa the people had to work on 

but quite beautiful, The staircase , too 

grey and powder-blue, with black-framed 
etchings on the walls: the best bedroom js 


striped grey and white with pale vellow 

. 
sik curtains, and Miss Si mington’s own 
room is prettiest of all, lnd the dining 
room “is the same old room, red leather 
chairs, green table-cover, aspidistra in a 
pot—because the preachers mightn't feel at 
home if it were changed Isn't that 
delic 10us ?”’ 


Now, Babs,” to that vo ing woman who 
Was stz j ; 
vas standing with her coat over her arm 


Teadv to go upstairs, “tell me if your 
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Erskines ever do delightful, exciting things 
like that? Never!” 


CHAPTER XXII 


“Why should calamity be full of words! ” 
—King Richard III, 


N the first week of March Nicole went 
out one day with Alastair looking for 
a starfish at low tide, slipped, and went 
into a deep pool. Often she had done it 
before and had never been a penny the 
worse, and this time she laughed and made 


her wet shoes “chork” to amuse Alastair, 
and continued the search. But a wind came 
out of the east, a nipping and an eager ail! 

and Nicole shivered and went home. The 
next morning she woke with a sore throat 
and a cough and a temperature, and it was 
evident that Rutherfurd would not see her 
that week. She admitted it herself, sitting 
up in bed, flushed with fever and distress at 
her own stupidity, 

“Who would have supposed that I would 
take cold?” she croaked. a. thing I 
almost never do; and no one would want 
me for a visitor, coughing and sneezing and 
infecting everybody I must give up the 
thought of Rutherfurd, and I hate to fail 
Mrs. Jackson when all the arrangements 
are made. Babs, won't you go in my place? 
You would be twice as useful, anyway.” 

se My dear, I couldn't possibly offer 
myself.” 

“No; but send a wire now, and if she 


’ 


writes suggesting you : 
“We'll see,” said Barbara. 
Mr Jackson's letter when it came was a 


wail of despair. How was she to cope with 
her festivities with no one to stand by her 
to counsel and direct? What did Nicole 
suggest Would Miss Burt think of com 
ing? . . . And Barbara, after much _ per- 
suasion, consented to go. 

“I'll be a sort of death’s head at the 
feast,” she predicted. “You know I never 
can be gay to order as Nikky can. And 
I'll hate the Jacksons when I see them really 
I feel already like 


installed in our house. 
Banquo’s ghost or something like that.” 
‘You're not ethereal enough for that,” 
Nicole reminded her, laughing. “I don’t 
see vou flitting spectral fashion. Oh, don’t 
make me laugh, for then I cough. You 
look so nice, my dear. Assure Mrs. Jackson 
that vou aren’t bringing her influenza, that 
this is only a common or garden chill got 
through wet feet in an east wind, and I’m 
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really better already .. Be sure and tell eau-de-Cologne, 
me what you think of ‘Andy.’” salts, a tin of hon 
Barbara departed in the morning, and — Beckett's ros 
after luncheon Nicole announced that she ist sul 
couldn't stay in bed one moment longer. “Now, motl 
“Do let me get up and sit by the drawing work. It 1 
room fire,” she begged her mother. “Bed not feel that I 
does me such a lot of harm It has the downstairs and 
same effect on me that having his hair cut a 1 do hat 
had on Samson. And it’s so boring in bed; Lady Jane pi 
if | were up I could find a thousand things it her daughter 
to do. And you needn't tell Dr. Kilgour.” “Tt did seem 


“But you look so comfortable lying there have vou in be 


with your pile of books and these lovely vou being 11] 


roses; Mr. Beckett must have sent to Edin bronchit a 
burgh for them Have vou read all the were like Shet 
last batch of books that ime from the d measle n 
Times?” vere | ily ji 


“Never looked at them,” Nicole said “No Mea 


cheerfully “You don’t want to read new I remember |} 
books in bed—they’re too wearing. These = chief joy ind 
are all tried favourites, as we say of for the first tim 
puddings.” ‘the ost wise 
Lady Jane bent over to read the titles. vour voice a 
“*Starvecrow Farm, surely that’s an old f verse 
hook?” 
“Don’t you remember it, mother The : Comes 'an 
2 ‘ | the Sut 
runaway bride and the splendid old hostess 
of the inn? I know no book that gives you How long a 
a more wonderful feeling of atmosphere— Nicole turn 
you absolutely live in that comfortable tool, and pre 
inn among the mountains, through these queer without 
November days, and suffer with the eir! o when she 
and her lover. And ‘The Good Comrade. « just be starti 
Why, Mum , vou surely haven't forgotten to meet her 
‘Johnnie’ and the stove called ‘Bo iquet, Mur , I bel 
and the Dutch bulb-growers? \part back at Ruthe 
from the really great books what a lot of pine for 
jolly good books there are in the world!” S} felt s« 
“Yes,” said her mother. “But to go back i never be 
to the subject of staving in bed, I'm afraid Lady Jan 
you'll fe ery wretched up “No,” si 
“Not in the least I've no temperature ve tim 
now, and I’m not su n unsightly creature Terent Yi 
now that the old ha eft mv head and vs the Ore 
ttled comfortably on 1 I ] I sh 
Lady Jane ceased t e, and Nicolet 
rose and dre d herself, adding , as an f but 
invalid touch, a_rose-red tin. dressing happine 
gown with slippers t atch, and, assisted = for her. It 
by Harris carrying thines, took her wav to \s yo ' 
t! drawin I ! It nly five dave her a tui 
since she had en in i t looked \ ‘ 
round appre \ f f she had e \\ tap 
back fro t lor nt in ettled down nee 
in one of the large hairs b he fire , 
with a sigh of faction \fter bed, she I I Py 
thor it what a io to it 1 i hair! \ 1 ] trele 
tal drawn uy | t e held a flas] of | n I 
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“When Johnson brought in the tray he 
ee Joon Cam wn 
coughed discreetly to waken his mistress "—p. 492 


Why, the sun has come out, Mums; you 36 could have madé so touch of the Gai 
lust go out and enyov. it. You've been cene, and he makes nothing. Of cours 
terribly stuck in the house these last few there it is. his is the man who was there, 
days, Walk alone to the Red Rocks. Or who did the thing, and he can’t talk 
look in and see Mrs. Brodie. Have you Whether you would have the story from 
been to see Betsy lately? She greatly him, or from the professional writer who 
relishes your visits.’ was not there but who can write beautifully 
Lady Jane looked out at the bright after- © about what he has heard, who can touch 
‘noon, then uncertainly at het daughter. the heart and the imagination, thrill you, 
“But are vou. sure ull be all right ? make the storv live Deamember, 1 don’t 
Have you something to read?” say that Mr. Beckett couldn't if he liked, 
"indeed T have By the way, have you but he won't. T mav be entirely wrony, but, 
finished Mr. Beckett's manuscript?” reading, I had the feeling that he was 
“Yes, I have.” Wing u the bald narrative In cast we 
one . aid Nicole veren’t W thy oft anything else Thi was 
“Well, it is good, I thin! Well told and his friend. He won't cheapen his memory 
clear, written with more sense of style than, by making appeals to the emotion It’s the 


somehow, I had expec ted But it is 


. so silent Englishman carried to excess.” 
devoid of feeling 


as to be almost wooden. Nicole nodded “T see what you mean, 
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and I agree. But I liked it—the reticence 
in the telling. I’m so tired of writers that 
fling themselves about, emptying them 
selves of all they ever thought or felt, 
or being whimsical and elfin, that a 


plain, straightforward narrative pleases me 
mightily.” 

“It’s very refreshing,” her mother said as 
put log the f ‘Now don't 


move out of the room. Shall I tell Chris 


she a on ire. 


tina to keep out callers? 

“Oh dear no! A caller would be rather 
a treat. And I don't want dry toast for tea; 
I want it buttered.” 

“ 


You’re no use as an invalid,” Lady Jane 
told her as she went out. 

Just before tea Simon Beckett was shown 
in. He had been tramping over the hills 
and brought a breath of the sea and the 
east wind into the quiet room. He stood at 
the “Christina 


would see me, but I’m afraid I 
| 


door hesitating. said you 


lay give you 


more cold, coming straight in out of the 
air. Are you better? 

“Oh, do come in, and, of course, shake 
hands. It My 
head’s still foggy with quinine, and IT seem 
to smell nothing but beef tea made the old 
fashioned I'm 
really quite all ain and properly 


What a 


” 


freshens me to see vou. 


and but 


vht 


way eucalyptus: 


' u 
ri 
humihiating 


ashamed of myself 


thing a cold is! If people can like vou 
through a cold thev’ll like vou throuech 
anvthing. I wondet if eopatra evel 
snuffled.” 

Simon sat down in the a hair on the 
other side of the firep] e and ald, laugh 
ing: “You're not 1 h t ed to bein 


ill, are you?” 
“7 


ture before, and I hardly } 


don’t think I’ve ever had a tempera 


have a headache Rude health what ] 
enjoy And you're not h of an invalid 
vourself.” And she laughed as if the ht 
of the robust young man opposite amused 
and pleased her. They talked together, and 
Nicole was consciou f the feeling that 
she always had in Simon mpany, a feel 
ing of comfort and content, of being able 
to dabble in the hallow of talk, kn wing 
they would both be equally at home in the 


1 
de pths 


Presently she lifted the pile of manu 


scripts th lav beside } n tl ible 

“T, a i] houwt ¢} } } 

Hes Olnpal n at I bi ( 
miserable 

“Oh, I sav, don’t he vaned “Xo 
don’t know how horrible it is to have to talk 


about one’s own writing I te you what 
write me a note about it! I'd like that.” 
“But why should I when there’s lots of 


things in it I want to discuss with you her 


You 


ing it is for someone who can’t write 


and now? don’t know how interest 


to talk 


to a person who can I’ve read so man 
books I ought to be a judge, but I don’t 
suppose that follows.” She patted the 


neatly typed sheets on her lap. “You ar 
no tripe-merchant, my friend 
Simon 


that 


asked what exactly he 1 

“It’s a phrase of my _ brother 
When he thought an 
too 


thor 
autnol 


} 
much and blundered 


into pits 
hot with sham 
id, ‘tripe merchant You are almost. 
I may too little of a | 
Simon rumpled his hair miseri 


like,” 


and made one 


iste 


say it, 
anvthinge vou 
quickly.” 
“Well, my 


make it 


OVC! 
crab about 
all sou 


excellent, couldn't be better Th 


ou 
part 
description of the 


is 

yng, and 

passed through, and the peopl 1 met 

delightful. You've 4 and 

hun such. But the act mbing, t 
bit, the d 

to me to shirk Yi 

for ‘We w 

amp six.’ Just like that \ 


ty ] 


lan t 
last arduous 
you seem 


instance, 


end. I like to think of him there among the 
heights; it was what he always wanted. 
And he died satisfied, I think, for he knew 
leave it at that. He knew 


we wouldn’ 


we'd come bac k. Lots of people think 


that Cullis threw away his hit 


fe—funny, isn't 


it f 

“Tt seems like madness to many,” Nicole 
said. 

“But you don’t think it madness?’ 

‘No: but I see the tremendous pity of it. 
In a war vou must fight, but here you take 
your life and . . . don’t you cave whether 
vou come back or not? ° 

“J?” Simon cleared his throat. “ When 
[ came home, ill and broken up, all I asked 
for was to go back and lay my bones beside 
Cullis, but now—now 

The door opened and Christina appeared 
with the first preparations for tea, while just 
behind her came Lady Jane, saying: 

“So you have had a caller! How d'you 
do. Mr. Beckett? It was kind of you to 


come and cheer the invalid 


CHAPTER XXIII 


“How blessed are we that are not simple men!’ 
Th: Winter's Tate. 

O say that Mrs. Jackson was dis 
appointed on hearing that Nicole 
Rutherfurd was unable to fulfil her 
promise to help with the festivities is a 


poor, bald way of describing the utter, 


de pall that filled that poor lady. As 
people in moments of peril are said to see 
all their past life pa before them, Mrs 


Jackson, still clutching the telegram, saw 
herself alone, unaided, exposed to the full 
battery of the countr It had been bad 
enough the thought of it all, the big dinner 
and the dance, even with Nicole beside her 
to bear the brunt, to receive, so to speak, 
the first shock of the encounter. On her 
young shoulders would have fallen the 
management of everything, on her would 
have depended the success or failure of 
the undertaking But now—it was more 
than she could face by herself, and desper- 
ately she got to her feet and went to look 
for her son, 

She found him in the library. smoking a 
pipe, deep in a book, and bustling towards 
him as fast as her hich heels would permit, 
she wailed : 

“Andy, she's not coming!” 

Andrew laid down his book, and, getting 
up with his pipe in his hand, said: 

9 


“Who 
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“Miss Rutherfurd, of course. She’s in 
bed with a chill and there’s no chance of 
her being able to travel, and all those 
people coming Andy, I’m nearly 
demented.” 

“Tt’s a pity, but surely we can manage 
ourselves.” 

“We canzot manage ourselves.” And in 
her despau poo! Mrs. Jackson nearly burst 
into tears. “A bonnie-like mess I’d make 
with no one beside me to tell me what to 
do! You know quite well that if I can 
put my foot in it I do it, and I can’t talk. 
\nd, oh, the dance! The orchestra and 
Oh, dear, dear, what 
made me think of trying to entertain? 
It was you, Andy, that said we should give 


the purveyors, 


a dinner to pay back, but the dance was 
a bit of show-off on my part.” 

“Wouldn’t Mrs. Douglas help us?” 

Mrs. Jackson dismissed the suggestion 
with an impatient shake of the head. 

‘It wouldn’t be the same. With Nicole 
Rutherfurd beside me playing the daughter 
of the house I could have faced anything. 
Andy, could we not send wires to everyone 
that we've got something? Influenza, or 
a nervous breakdown. I’m sure I’ve got 
that all right.” 

Andrew thought for a minute. “JIsn’t 
there another Miss Rutherfurd—a_ cousin? 
Wouldn't she come?” 

‘She's called Miss Burt, and she’s a 
standoffish thing, not a bit like my girl— 
beside 


1¢ wouldn’t come.” 


‘You could ask her. 


As a drowning man clutches at a straw, 
» Mrs. Jackson clutched at this possibility. 
‘You send a wire then, Andy, an urgent 
wire, so that they’d see things are desperate. 
Or mebbe I’d better write—she’d be a lot 
better than nobody. 


” 


<sse 

It was now the ninth of March, and Miss 
Jarbara Burt might arrive any minute. 
Andrew had gone to meet her in the car, 
much against his own inclination, but 
purred thereto by his mother’s eagerness. 
“Tt would never do to let her arrive and 
find no one but a chauffeur. Besides, you 
know father’ll not let Renwick leave the 
car for a minute, so it would be verv 
awkward. . .. I'd go mvself, but I dread 
the thought of having to talk to her all 
the wav back. It’s nothing to you to talk 


I’ve often watched you chattering away like 
anything.” 
Andrew looked slightly dashed at this 
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lescription of his conve itional powers, 
uit he only uid Well, I don’t expect 
to chat ! mu M Burt When 
does t train « n All right Itt 
) th 

When Barbara ot ou rf we train and 


ng about I ra porter to take 
her luggage to the car which he had been 
told would be waiting, a voice said 


“Pardon me, but 
he saw before her a young man in a light 


tweed 





are 
most 


How 


Andrew 


grateful to you for coming. 


I’m 
awfully 
is your cousinge 

Better, thanks, though not 
been looking forward to this visit 
cane trunk and the hat-box 

hat’ W” 


« « YOS, CRASS al 

Andrew turned to the porter Bring 
them alon will vou l car’s outside 
I’ll take the dre ng-b 

They went t tation, Andrew 
xplaining that | father did not like the 
cnautt » lea the ¢ n < e the little 
wanton b t ' ind in i station 
lid it an injur 
It seems a p to wort iid Andrew, 

ay thee st ia! 


fessed B ! ( Is that all 
right, Ren | N vere off 
Barbara |} 1 | ror ad tI n 
a taste to tl n ea { t he ‘ 1 
h . but he | nd t 
» far 1 er | he a her hect 
to make it a ( She never 
to think ab he I { n feel 
| » enter int he feelir f othe She 
t N ( bef ( el nm eX pie tor 
| \\ yette t Ba 
i t t e w not i! i la 
N , irried i the wel 
reme vered road he told herself — 
thin had | n ‘ S} ked t 
youl man th | T ple mannet 
and his honest ¢ ind she felt flattered 
that he wasted no time ot e preliminarie 


of friendship, but plunged at once into what 
ted him 
remark was made 


Andrew iid 


side and 


me sor 
( ul ns 
Barl 
\ 
he 
} ' 
hea 
ithe 
the 
Ruthe 
in ( 
to k me 
fluence 
to me 
hop 
: I 
not 
n 
\n 
uD 
| 
ad 
back 
Ur 
Routhe 
were 
ni 


ethin 
\ ere 
pout the 
tor t 
Te The 
cem to 
{ | 
l 1 
( part 7 
\ 
oO in 
1 dont 
keen to 
n it 
Ruthe 
B 
| al 
n trien 
Wa 
ere " 
en 
I 
' 
ac 
\W et 
Al Ml 
\i Hon 
ly 
1 n 


had a sudden and almost overt 


inclination to burst there and then 


Jarbara 


powering 
into a fl od of tears She turned and stared 


unseeinely out of the window, and thev had 
rea hed the gate of Ruthe rfurd betore he 
felt sure of keeping her lee steady. 

\\ hen the cal drew up at the door, Mrs. 
Jackson stood waiting to receive them. She 


‘wore a smart gown, a hat with ospreys, 


ermine stole, determined to do full 


and an 


honours to the guest. 


Enormous fires blazed 


evervwhere, and hot-house flowers scented 
the all 

“Not a word till you've had tea,” was 
her greeting “You m need it badly 
fter such a long journey Come right into 
he drawing-room. There now, sit’ there 


Is that « hion q lite corn rtable Would 
ike a footstool 
Barbara, feeling like seventy and decrepit 
t that, refused a footstool but gladly ac 
epted tea while her | tess poured nto 
her ears details about the arrangements. 
“The dinner [I could cope with—we've 
iven dinners before—but it’s the dance. 
They keep tel y 1 t it the men'll do 
everything, prepare the floor and put every 
thin | b I don’t know The ques 
n n utr the Wouldn't it 
be aw f there wi ten h to eat, or 
something went wrone with the orchestra 
Phat orche ' If on mv mind 
I never had anything to do with them except 


‘ve often heard 





ist listening, of course, but I 

Vv dt h : re t manage, and I 
mubt orche is WI by rse It’s a 

unde kin Oo0 it it an way you 

5 1 soothed = her and assured her 

ryvthine would he righ When you 
»to a od fi } ‘ reputation te 
keep up; they won't fail vou It ought 

e a charmine dance I don't know if 
here has ever been a dance at Rutherfurd 
before. There was to have been one when I 
ime out, but the Wan t pped it. Tell 
c. hoy have vou a aneed about the 
iancin 

Later, Mrs. Jackson having with great 
( ft detail de thed all arrangements, 
t conducted Barbara to her room and 
lune open the door pre vely Barbara 
most recoiled 

The room was heated by radiators, but 
i large fire had been rdered a well The 
Walls glowed rosily. the arpet also was 
pink and very thick \ ree crystal bow] 
of pink geranium and = maidenhair— fern 
tood on the dressin tals 
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Mrs. Jackson clasped her hands _ before 
het and beamed. 

It doesn't need the fire f heat, but I 
thought it would be ani wel ‘ | 
aiwa think a. tive } t i triend She 
looked) round yacen Phe room's 
hanged a wee b | hope you like it. Can 
you mind what it wv like before?’ 

( ld she nina This had been Lady 
Jan own roo! nd Barbara remembered 
every detail of it Che wallpapet had been 
white with a tiny sprig, and on it had hung 
colour drawings of her aunt's old home, 
rather Vague and al ateurish, but treasured 








by their owner. There had been a fine fow 
poster bed with a chintz valance round the 
top. In this room Nicole and Ronnie and 
Archie had been born Barbara wa ate 
ful that Nicole had been unable to ( 
\loud she said: * There is a most wonder 
ful difference. HH did you manage to 
keep it all pink and get everything to tone 
» wonderfully 
“T dike pink,” said Mrs. Jackson it’s 
h a cheerv colour and it wanted a c 
plete hanee, f{ it was awful washed-out 
lool before.” 
Nothing had been done for a lone time 
Oh, of co $ juite understood that 
Be-ides it’s fi satisfactorv, I think 
» ¢ up ah e % it our own taste and 
been fat ecentl done it se 
extra want | an dare to mea 
th eception-ro Le I not sure 
elf, if ¥ know hat I mean; but 
n the matter of bedro I could let myself 
» Our own 1 vellow, ucha, carpet 
a 1 rh \ \ ntead me to ha e pale 
I ym \ s id ‘ iy and ebb 
it would have en e artist but IT like 
yn n tron It's not to call orange, 
exactly, but s tending that way I let 
\ ( it’s ( Then we've a pale 
blue room and tu ther pink rooms and 
two pure white s s and But there, 
you | ee the ) OTron Here al I 
kee n ul I all this ti S \\ bu d 
you e to rest t linner time You! 
} e is all in tl dressing-roo so as 
not to litter vou oO Esther li be un 
packing it no\ Isn't that a queer name 
for a housema esther I always think 
of the king, vou know, and the poor girl 
im n to be { el people, and Hat lan 
beine hune a t Aren't there some 
queet tories In the Well, PH 
leave you to vo elf tor a bit Il) nebbe 
take a res ( r what with all the 
things I’ve t to think of, and vou comin 








THE QUIVER 
I'm real worn out.” She still lingered, 
then: “Well, tata,” she said with a wave 
of her hand, and left her guest feeling both 
dazed and exhausted. 

At dinner Barbara met for the first time 
the new owner of Rutherfurd. It was sui 
prising to see such a rich man so thin, and 
he had an oddly detached air, as if he had 


no connexion with his surroundings. Pet 


haps, Sarbara th us ht, he could be more 
at home in his Glasgow oftice. She found 
him fairly easy to talk to, but then, as she 
reflected, a man is always interesting when 
he talks his own sho 

After dinner Mi Jackson went off at 


once to his own den, and Barbara talked 


by the drawing-room fire with her hostess 
and Andrew. Very soon Mrs. Jackson's 
head began to nod, and her son rose and 
put a cushion more comfortably behind her 
head. 

“Oh, thank vou, Andy,” she said, and 
herself to savy 

Was I nodding 


me like an armed man. I must ask you to 


roused apologeth ally to 


Jarbara, Sleep comes on 


excuse me 
| tinued to talk for a 


The young peop 


little, then Andrew asked if Barbara played 
the piano 


“T do, but -” She looked towards het 
sleeping hoste Ss. 

“Tt’s all right,” he assured her vet 
won't disturb my mother. Vill you play 
nr ee 

They went tovethe to the plano and 
Andrew produced pile of music, 

“T play these with one finger Thev're 
mostly Gilbert and Sullivan. But play any 
thing you like—I’m tremendously keen on 
must So Barbara plaved what she could 


tened Presently 
she broke into the music of Patience, and 


remember and Andrew 


they sang together “A magnet hung in a 


hardware sh Pp, ind i ] me, prett 
maiden 

Mi Ja kson woke p at ntervals and 
preten led to beat t 2. nly to doz ot 
again 

When Johns mn brought in the trav at ten 
o'clock he coughed discreetly to waken his 
mistress, and she promptly sat up, put on 


her slipper 


as the evening advanced, and, looking in 
credibly alert and wakef 5 aid in a loud, 
Enelish vic “What a treat to have a 
little musi Andy, you're in luck to-night.” 


Barbara left the plano and me over to 
the fire 
“We've had quite a meert 


we?” she said, 
the blaze. ei 
voice; you shou 
Diyou hear 
always say, Miss 
Nice voice, I I 


th 


an three, he Wouil 
Lord, a littl Yi 
‘Bonnie Charlie’ 
sweet He had £ ien 
though you wouldn't tl 
him now, and he wore a 
suit, sort of made like a 
with 1acé He Was an a 
Andrew looked 
quizzical expression 
contidences to the 
Here’s your | 
Burt 
May | hi ‘ | 
“ That's rignt, i 
Phere’s nothing like 
hot water every n 
inside \s 1 I 
stomach’s an ill dish t 
hope we'll all et a 
be well for t I 
CHAPTER XXIV 
“Withal it is a kh 
ne who i vithout 
IN Igo 
HEN Barba 
ta ( next 
one in the tml 
"| ‘ ' 1) 
| h M |; 
taken | t Ga 
eaktast t ‘ 
and ne 1 a t 1 
keep hot, and I've 
the tea Q) 1 
The re both he 
] itted Barbara n 
! ind he N 
N Well, the 
he peeped into an 
h ‘ pr al hed ‘ 
“But B: 
hoste at tl ( 
to let iit on 
you cre up ( in M 
oO ust Want \ 
d vn atl | le ( 
thin ks most tem] 
ha ‘ 


ind 


] 
i 
d 
| 
| 
n 
W 
‘ 
\I 
ri 
l 
be 
(, 
en 


“No,” said Mrs. firmly. “I 
never take anything but a cup of tea and a 
great breakfast 
stout’s I 


Jackson 
bit of dry toast. I’m no 
Indeed, for all so 
meal, 


hand. am, { 
don’t make much of any But you're 
Sit down, and don’t mind 
I like it. Indeed, I 
for Father gets 


a young thing. 
me waiting on you. 

in’t get half enough of it, 
kind of irritated if I press him, and Andy 
I hope you don’t mind get- 


I thought it 


Walts on me. 
ting your breakfast in here. 
would be as well to leave the dining-room 
free all day. Indeed, I think I’ve provoked 
should get a sort of 
But it’s 
been my way if people were coming to give 
the dining-room a good do out. When I 
did it, and at Dene- 


holm, if there was a party on I would say 


Johnson suggesting it 


thorough clean out. alwavs 


had only the one girl I 


the room an 
there'll be 


nice with flowers 


‘Give 
that 
in making it all 

ind that.’ ” 
‘A very 
! 


buttering a hot roll 


to the housemaid, extra 


eood do out, sO some 


pleasure 


good plan,” Barbara agreed, 


‘Of course I could do that in a house 
like Deneholm, but here it’s different. Can 
vou tell me if the rooms were turned out 
regularly in your time, for I can’t get any 
satisfaction about it. I said to the head 
housemaid that I'd always been used to 
having the rooms turned out on regular 
davs, and she said, ‘Yes, madam’: but for 
the life of me I can’t tell you whether she 
meant to do it or. not \nd you can't 


always be asking at superior servants.” 


‘No,” said Barbara; “but after all thev 
are yvoutr ha 


rooms 


‘The bedrooms are done all right. It’s 
the hall and all the re eption-rooms Un 
less they're done before breakfast thev’re 


never done So | 
that I 


rooms 


sald very mildly to 


= ee 
Johnson thoucht the and 
better of a 


ould see he didn't 


dining 
drawing would be the 
special lean, but | 
like it.” 

“But you don't mind Johnson surely? 
He's as gentle as a lamb though he looks 
like an arc hbishop. My cousins once locked 
him into his own pantry!’ 
that!” Mrs Jackson looked 
“How did you dare : I 
you'd advise me what to 


“Fancy 
awed, wish 


do about the ladies 


to-night—I mean about taking off then 
Wraps \ny time we've dined out round 


h 4 } 1 
lere I’ve just left my cloak in the hall, and 
neve " ‘ 

Ver a glass to look into. T don’t like that 
sort of comtortless wa t doing and yet 


t’ ’ . 
its a day’s journey to take 


be d 


them to a 
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room—though of course it would show them 
more of the house.” 

“Why not put a table that funny 
little room that opens into the library, with 


into 


a mirror and brushes, and a maid to help?” 
Barbara suggested. 

Mrs. Jackson looked thoughtful and said : 
“The thing. I wonder I 
thought of it, and it’s so convenient to the 
front door. Well—if we just had the dinner 
well could give our whole minds 
to the dance. There’s one thing, I can trust 
Mrs \sprey. I needn't give a thought to 
how things'll come up, and I’m sure it’s a 


very never 


over we 


mercy, for goodness knows I’ll have enough 
with 
with 


to do trying to make conversation 
Lord Langlands. lll 
him, though he fairly paralyses any little 
You know the slow way he 


speaks, and the sort of intent way he stares 


have to go in 
mind I've got. 


at you while he’s speaking? I simply can't 
that head jerks in 
spite of me, and I try crumbling toast and 
hands, or I don’t 
know what I might be driven to do—scream, 


meet gaze of his; my 


doing things with my 
mebbe.” 

It’s his 
without 


know. 


laughed. “I 
certainly 


Jarbara 
solemn way ; he’s 
humour.” 

Mrs. 


Jackson sighed. “I’ve only really 


enjoved myself once out, and that was at 
Kingshouse. Mrs. Douglas has a_ real 
knack as a hostess. She never lets anyone 
feel out of it, and she makes everything 
go. Have another kidney, my dear? No? 
\ wee touchy cold ham? Well—some 


marmalade? ¥ 
“Thanks. 

feel at home, aren't vy 
Mrs. Jackson was sitting with her elbows 


But you are beginning to 
yu?” 


on the table and her cup held in both 
hands “Ves” she said, “uch yes. Of 
course I see fine how the people about here 


the Rutherfurds and just receive us 
on sufterance, so to spe ak. They’s civil, of 
make the best of us; but 


Here was 


regret 


course, and they 
I see myself what a change it 1s. 
Lady Jane that they all adored, and Miss 
Nicole and you, and the house so pleasant 
and all their interests in common, and now 
they stifdy to call, and we 


about the weather and the nursing associa- 


come speak 


tion 

“Oh, tell me, how is that doing?” Bar- 
bara cried 

‘Oh, fine! . If vou’ve finished I'll let 
you see the house But I'd better see first 
about the arrangement for the ladies leav 


wraps.” 
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Sarbara f i el ostess and all my rings and 





| 
i hes ine the orde viscountess I can't aft 


sort of table do Wi ild hardly bring kno thos namiitte 
down a dressin ( bore mu bad] 
“Oh, no—anv table—a writing-tabl And “Not me! [1 
have vou a standi ! ro ther day about the 
“ There’ one vith two side wing that had, and what a he p 
used to be in mv room, but | put it away nd what could take 
because it always ive me i shock to sec And Lady Lanelands 
my profile It stand less and said, ‘Could 
“The very thin n hair-pins and t ent of some | 
powder and that sort of thing.” perhap and nobod 
“T'll let vou see the glass; it’s in the they looked at each 


pale-blue room,” and M1 Jackson began of the window Cx 





to pad hastily acre the hall to the stairs, mind writing them a 
followed by Barbara of the ale, but | wor 
Once upstairs, they inspected every roo honid ask me straici 
with some thor hness, M Jackson ti don't thin 
ing busily all the time It was long since “Well!” Barbara 
she had had such a happy, well-occupied to ask, ts it I 
morning, and she was agreeably surprised but it would be n 
to find her cuest easy to get on with, so Miss Cumming st 
appreciative a listener and so helpful with a nice woman 
sympathy and s restions Didn't you kt 
Thi s the pale-| ré \ little I ’ Married t 
cold, perhaps aie a t I ear, but } dren, but quite 
pieasant in s ‘ ve fond of pate ( er ent? 
blue mvself | Li inted } ( i i present 
wee girl to dre n hite n ith a those meetu { 
blue ash ! hat rhe ; ! anvthin inte ( 
"To ( } ¥ ra cit ire kKeepir \ ie ‘ 
You can set he d, and have letters to \ ‘ 
that’s such a ymit n the ( {1 t one-tifteen 
h ads, vhen « } t he nt var Andre aA t 
Well ve but I me heed youl ’ he and Ba 
ery neat \ cre Kin t the he en t the ft 
nut t i fresh M 
Ye aunt I 1s inte t | isant t 
in it, and w ! ‘ ere eve eal 1 ( thre } 
M Jacksor } n ! he n 
and held up han | f the 
‘You don't ne t } ! deat panion ( en 
The ti lve | ! hese tte \ top of 
meetin ( ! | Laneland t ! it th 
at the head of + t t} atron the \ndre 
b cle ce! na i he ( ec! ittin It in ence 
round, and ! ke ce of Vi Barbara 
my Gla er t ( tl Vv the ‘ on ' vhen the 
dre ed \ runte ne nd ) t » make p 
in ( the on j " 
\ wisp of I nd the hea ning ! 
plaine , hoch . m4 , 
mt of tf ] hile n I I 
her 1 n t ‘ e hanvis 
Sor f the | t \r nt 
to the pian ( I ’ 
gut I never hee n y ble \ \fter a nute 
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been a hard job for you to give up Ruther- 
furd: I’ve only lately realized how hard. 
Your cousin—did she feel it very badly?” 

“Nicole!” Barbara gave a little laugh. 
‘It’s so hard to say what Nicole feels. She 


talk 
she is so interested in other people's. 


doesn't much about her own feelings, 


You say you love Rutherfurd after a few 
months. What do you suppose it means to 
the people who Oh, don’t let’s talk 
about it.” 

When they got back they had a merry 


tea at the end of the long refectory table 
in the hall, then the 
dinner-table. 

“This Barbara 
do like glass so much better than silver.’ 

“Awfully fragile though,” Mrs. Jackson 
reminded her. “We got these lace 
in Italy.” 

The long table was bare but for the lace 
Down the centre were placed three 
wide glass bowls filled with pink 


and went in to see 


said, “] 


’ 


is charming,” 


mats 


mats. 


tulips, 


and six tall glass candlesticks with pink 
shades. 

“What are you wearing to-night, may I 
ask? Black and white. I just hoped it 


might be pink to go with the decorations. 
I’m awfully fond of having everything in 
keeping, but with my figure I can’t wear 


pink. 
wear it now and look well, but they always 
tell me that black’s me, I’m 
brightened up to-night, though, with silver 
embroidery all down the front—beautiful. 
To-morrow for the dance I’m wearing gold 
tissue. As I said to Andy there, it would 
the whole con the 


Not but what quite elderly women 


best for 


depre Ss ipany to see 


hostess in blac k, and beside a I think gold 
tissue’ll look awfully well against all that 
black oak, eh? Did I tell you there are 


three young men coming to stay, friends of 
Andy's? I think we'll have men than 
girls, and that’s a good fault at a dance. 
Every house in the district nearly is bring 
ing a party, but I’m not going to think of 
it, for I get so nervous.” 

Barbara laid her hand on Mrs. Jackson's 
‘You'll be thoroughly tired 
before eight o'clock, for you’ve been seeing 


more 


arm and said, 


after things all day. Come up to your 
room and let me tuck you up on the sofa 
with a book: vou'll be asleep before you 
know.” 

“Well—lI believe I will. Andy, see that 


Father doesn’t go to the tudy when he 
Send him 
eight they 

The door 


comes in 
At a 


the drawing-room 


straight up . 
quarter t all waited in 


opened and 


Mrs. 
a step forward, while her h 
to the fireplace 


Jackson moistened her lips and _ took 


shand retreats 


After that Mrs. Jackson was only co 
fusedly conscious of shaking hands an 
trying to say things, of itching Barbar 
being greeted by everyone and going hay 
pily from one to another, of realizin 
between the measured remarks of Lord 


Langlands that it was an excellent dinnet 
and that surely things were 
they rd rouns 
the fire again, in the reaction that folloy 
a strain, Mr. Jackson inclined to be mildl 


roing well 


About eleven o'clock all «to 


facetious and his wife happil oosed fr 
bonds. 

“Well, that’s over,” said Andy. 

“And well over,” said his mother 
declare, I’m quite looking forward t 
morrow now.” 

“Tt only needs a beginning,” said M 
Jackson, beginning to wind his y 
“I’m going away to mv bed.” 

“So'm 1,” said his wife, “though 11 
excited to sleep +5 SI bustled uy 
Barbara. ‘Good night, my deat \ 
were both an ornament and a great hel; 
If you don't mind, I'd like to kiss 

CHAPTER XXV 
‘T should like balls infinitel etter if th 
were carried on in a ifferent manner I 
would surely be much more rational if « 
tion instead of dancing made t rde1 t 
day.’ 
‘Much more rati 
would not be near ] 
AUSTEN 
ORTUNE continued t mile on M 
Jackson, and her Cance_ passed 
without a hitch. 

The dreaded orchest rrived, did th 
work, and departed in t] lour of sat 
Everybody seemed happy, the dancers, 
bridge players, and those wt looked 
The supper was something to dream of, 
decorations charming 


and not ¢ erdaone, al 





above all there was that air rf ) 
about without which no part in be called 
a success. 

3arbara thought this was largely due to 
the hostess herself She was so obviously 
eager that everyone should have a 0d 
time, so beamingly happy to see her guests 
enjov themselves, so all-pervadingly kind 
and ¢ heerful. 

M Jackson, n tl 
nothing to the gaiety of the evenir He 
stood about, looking rather lazed, tl! 
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festive look of the flower in his buttonhole 
belied by his face. Melancholy seemed to 
have claimed him for herown. He had noth- 
ng to say to anyone; sometimes he played a 
tune on his front teeth with the nail of his 
forefinger (a trick he had when bored) ; and 
every nov and then he vawned widely, with 
no attempt at concealment 

Barbara owned to herself that never had 
she enjoved a dance so much. She had 
heen made to feel important Old friends 
had crowded round her. She had been con 
scious of looking her best, of being gay 
and pleasing, desired as a partner, a real 
sset to her hostess. 

She and Andrew had not danced much 
together, but when they passed each other 
they had exchanged understanding smiles 
which seemed to establish an intimacy that 
no amount of talkine could have done. 


Lying in bed the morning after the dance, 
Barbara thoueht things over. She had only 
been a few days at Rutherfurd, but already 
Kirkmeil eemed far away and unim 
portant. She stretched herself in her most 
1, appreciating the fineness 
f the linen and the lace that trimmed it, 
nd looked round her. She did so like the 
space, he feeling of the bie, quiet house 
worked so smoothly bv efficient servants. 
She liked to think of the lawns, the gardens, 
the moorland that lay all round. It gave 
her a feeling of being apart, not merely one 
f the multitude, which was pleasant. 
She had thought she would hate being in 
Rutherfurd that belonged to. strangers, 


that all virtue would have eone out of the 


ce for her; but to her surprise she found 
it it was not so. Why it was she could 
not tell, but it actually scemed to belong 


ler now in a way that it had never done 
re. The present ownel! seemed not to 
itter, to be merely accidental, and as for 
r son—he mattered certainly : he seemed 
to belong too, to belone to her 

Barbara looked the matter straight in the 
face. She did not disguise from_ herself 
to marry Andrew 
ive her what she 


furd had come 





ld she had been 
her own passion, and had some 
les almost hated her cousins for their 
ight acceptance of such an inheritance 





They had not seemed to care; but she had 
UWays cared If <he 1 ried Andrew it 

1 be hers The loathed Burt part of 
her would pas away and le torvotten 
Peoph ld say: “Mi Jackson of 
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Rutherfurd—you know, of course, that she 
was one of the old Rutherfurds. Yes, so 
suitable.” 

And surely it had been meant. Surely it 
was fate that had sent her here. She re- 
membered with complacence that the visit 
had been none of her arranging; she had 
not plotted or planned. She had come to 
oblige her cousin, to perform an unpleasant 
duty; but whenever she had met Andrew 
at the station she had known that her task 
would be a light one. And on his side there 
seemed to be the same attraction. He had 
walked with her and talked and laughed 
with her, had sought her out, had seemed 
pleased at his success with his mother. 

But if Nicole ha 
herself! 


sarbara sat back < 


1 been able to come 


gainst the pillows and 


folded her arms. 

“What he likes about me,” she told her- 
self, “are the Nicole bits.” 

She had been aware that she was quoting 
her cousin sometimes when she talked with 
Andrew, and it was then that he had looked 
at her with bright, interested eyes. 

“He cares for things in the way she cares 
for them. In a way I’m winning him on 
false pretences, but I don’t care. It isn’t 
as if I were hurting Nicole or defrauding 
her of anything. She doesn’t want him; 
her whole thoughts are for Simon Beckett. 
I believe she’d help me if she knew I cared 


Barbara shook back her hair impatiently. 
She could rest in bed no longer: she must 
get up and be active and not think. 

Bathed and dressed, she studied herself 
in the mirror. She was very good-looking, 
es and clear eyes that 


with regular featu 
looked out from under straight brows. A 
handsome, wholesome woman endowed with 
no disturbing charm, but eminently fitted to 


be a good wife and mother, a competent, 


dignified mistress of a house. But Bar 
bara siehed as she turned to go downstairs. 
Mrs. Jackson she found in the morning- 


room reading the Glas ww Herald. 
“Tlere you are as fresh as a daisy,” was 
her greeting, “and everything tidied up as 


if there hadn't been a soul here.  Enter- 
taining’s easy, after all, and very repaying. 
I'm sure it was a pretty sight, and you 
looked a treat, my deat You were as smart 
as could be, but not overdone, if you know 
vhat [ mean Father was a little upset at 
the hts some of them had made of them 

Ve Hardly clothed, you might say 
Mh ure T was sorry for the gentlemen wv ho 
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had to dance with ther > what vou like, 
so much bare skin's n pretty to see. Dis 
gustin I cal it 

Barbara la ed and agreed, and Mrs 


Jackson went on happi 


“Did you get vour breakfast comfortably 

The papers have just come. Here's th 
Herald. Pe hay uu prefer the Scotsman 
Ve take | th, ( vurse, but it the /leral 
I'm used to e read it all my days, and 
I can’t find 1 \\ bout in the Scot my; 
besides vou lot of deat] It queel 
voud think people w dy then eath 
into both papers, but thev don’t. ... 1 sup 
pose tor the east the west rdiv exists, ans 
the other way round Births, too, of course 
But deaths are more | int, for people 
are wonderfully toucl about you not 
writing. Well, we , the entlemen ha 

rone out \n taken | 1 ni a motor 
run to ee the runt The were ori 

you werent down 1n tit but vou were 
quite 1 eht to take a lon lie Murs 
Douglas made me pro ( to take Vou the ( 
to lunch to-morrow, and Lad angland 
Want us on Saturda na 


Mr Jack ed n ny r 
“Never! Neve n t rid \ 
came here to do mea ant . and what 
I’d have done wi it 1 I don't knov 
And now vou are here must stay for a 
bit and see all friends that are ) 
keen to see vou And Andy } lots of 

piace he int t | e } 
been think ‘ ! n it 


! ! n ( ne t e 4 ana 
ree he t ] A 
! | ‘ 1 lont i} 
i ovelv plan 
Vive ‘ |} I Barbara. ar 
if her 1 ne ‘ n \ | : 
mn notice nothir ‘ erced « } 
‘ elt ‘Ff 1 t NI 5 
nmediat ; to t t 
e Tler 
An lr n ! ! t 
for r) { n 
meal, { \l ! entertain 
ne un I ‘ 
Con-tar 
ext ( ; ; 


smoking-room and 
tea time 
Barbara went up 
dor things 
She wa tandin 
1 Mavazine t 
nea arrans ad st 
Andre \ appe rec 
Oh Ve ire > 
Where part lat 
Barbara la 
I ] t felt I in 
\\ ou lend ni 
one 
me 1i¢ and | 
ou, or would \ 
the tr h, ple ( 
Barbara laughed 
truthtul person 
brow and true ma 
need yo ho | 
vel ad of 
the truth y ter! 
| I ked 
” a moral sup; 
ne el hit « en the 
\ thev went « 
bustling in f 
a the } Pe 
(son t 1 
i ind | fine 
t ee M Ren 
think An It 
\nare ooked 
I think i 
‘ ne { i ie 
{ ce ab t a 
} ! t 
‘ n t bye 
Mi Ja } n 
ne her ha I 
Fa ( 
B 
Hlo houl 
\\ | 
] ! ead Sine 
‘ t Rut} 
«¢ dance 


n tl 
n 

I ‘ 

‘ 
{ 
] Tf 
i 
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a fancy to her like I did. And here——” \ndy—are the lower orders; but with 
Mrs. Jackson threw out her hands almost Nicole there is neither Jew nor Gentile, 
am despair. as the saying is. It was Nicole I wanted to 

“Would Miss Burt take Andy?” Mr. _ live here with Andy. . . . But mebbe it's 
Jackson asked. not too late yet. Ive written and begged 
" His wife gave a short laugh. “There’s her to come, and I’m hoping that when 


not much fear of that.” Andy sees her——” 
“Well, she’s quite a nice girl.” Mr. Jack- Mr. Jackson tapped his teeth with his 
son crawled into bed. forefinger in a perplexed way. 
“If you've never seen the other one,” “Tt’s hard on Miss Burt,” he said. 
said Mrs. Jackson, who was looking into His wife took off a very ornate dressing- 


the fire. “Miss Burt's been all that is kind gown and hung it on the back of a chair. 
and helpful, and it little becomes me to “So it is,” she said; “but somebody’s got 
say anything against her, but there’s all the to be hurt in this world.” 


difference in the world between her and her Mr. Jackson was not satisfied. 
cousin. Miss Burt helps vou because she is “T never thought you were so_hard- 
there to do it and it’s her duty: Nicole docs hearted, mamma,” he remarked, 
it as if she loved it. Miss Burt thinks in “I’ve got Andy to think of,” said his 





her heart that we—you and me, father, not wife. 


<To be continued) 
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When Spring, with icy winds and hurtling showers 
Ienies the promise of the days to come; 

When frost, fog, snow, kill buds in rosy bowers, 
And fields and orchards lie stricken dumb, 

Then, even then, is fitting time to dream 


OF summer suns, of skies serene, 

Of autumn with its fruit and flowers, 

Wild raspberries, currants, cherries, pears, 

Che Spring with icy winds may chill 

The heart and sicken with its menace ill, 

But summer suns will ripen seed and flower and grain, 
Bright hours, vlad days will greet the earth again. 
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THE TRUE SPIRITUALISM 
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\n important case in point 1s that of 
Richard H dgson, a torme ecretary of the 
Psychical Research > let It has been 
remarked that, for several years after h 


death, Mrs. Piper, the famous medium, 


scarcely held a sitting without some mani 
festation of what professed to be Hodgson’s 
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ntelligible wd ( I 
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above gives, as | venture to think, a natural 
itline 





reader 


for 


ing o1 which each 


most profitable to fill 


and convin« 
will find it 
himself. 


in 


But we cannot, and need not, leave the 
question there That theology makes a 


fatal mistake which tells people that they 


can have no manner of communion with 
their loved ones who have passed into the 
unseen. It is this unwarrantable attitude 


that gives Spiritualism its opportunity. Say 


what we may, if personal survival is a 
fact, people will refuse to believe that 
death puts them out of touch with thos 


who have meant everything to them in this 
world 


Prayers for the Dead 
for 


Take, example, the question of 
prayers for the dead. Numbers of good 
Protestants are shocked at the idea, because 
it has been so much bound up with super 
stitions. But sensible men should. brus! 
this aside as of little account compared 
with the natural instinct which tells us 
that the great mystery of prayer do 
not spend all its force n t side of the 


grave. 


What reason is there for thinking that 
the change which we call ith puts those 
we care for beyond the re 1 of anv in 
fluence we can bring to bear? Praver j 
sg «60essentially a spir tual nfluence ) 
largely independent of m rial limitatio 
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that it is the t natural th 


mo 


world to believe that its power stretches 
beyond the grave rhis is how the case 

put by Dr. Barnes, the present Bishop of 
Birmingham, and or f the best equipped 
among modern religi teache “God is 





the supreme link of the Universe, and it 
may be that commu tions between 
the living ind the dead ile onveved 
through Him If th is so, the dead will 
influc nce us thro ) their prayers to Him: 
and we, if we believe that they are still! 
struggling towards f perfection, may 
aid them by our prayers to God 

Here, then, q ite ipart trom Spiritual 
ism as ordinari! nade tood me all 
important mé of relationship with the 
unseen In addition, there a e won 
derful possibilitic f telepat with all 
that they imply as re ls the nature of 
human personality. If in t present lif 
certain people, properly tuned ” and sen 
sitive to each other, can nmunicate from 
a distance without writir r speech, why 


should that power cease when 


released from the limitat 
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O Father, that as we pugsue 


e surrounded 


and patience, have inherited the 
od. As we meet our difficulties 

may we not feel cut 
friends in the unseen; but may 


victory, 


is to be brave and 





our Kitchen 
oolbox 


HE village shoemaker who repairs 
my shoes lives in a little house which 
is both his home and _ his place of 
business. It is also his wife’s place of 
business. She not only does all the work 
of the home, but she sells home-made bread 
and cake, fresh eggs, broilers, squash, 
pickles, potato salad, and sundry other 
edibles. When I went in the other day to 
have a heel straightened, | was struck with 
the array of tools which the shoemaker had 
right at hand. No matter what the job, 
there was always ready for him in his tool- 
box just the thing he needed with which 
to work, 
In the kitchen, where | waited while I 
had a chat and ordered a cake—for the 
week-end, I observed that the beating at 


the whites of eggs was being done with a 
fork, that the potato-knife had a broken 
point which effectively pl vented the peels 1 
from gouging out the eves, and the dish 
pan leaked; yet, it is the shoemaker’s wif 
and not the shoemaker who is the real 
money-getter, \nd he is the housekec pel 


besides; but fe? 
toolbox would 
be scorned b Vv 
any man appren- 
fice to the 
lumblest job 
Nn existence 
This tendency 
of women to get 
along with what- 
Cvel they have, 
no matter how 
inadequate, 1s 
the outcome, of 
ourse, of untold 
venerations dur- 
in¢ which all the 
money was in the 
hands of the men, 
Who portioned it 
mut with the best 
ntentions, but 
nevertheless, with 
the worst of 
judgment 





Right Tools for the Homeworker 
By 
Louise Rice 


] 


Even to-day, though, with ail the tools 
that are available, we women still try to 
‘get along,” even when it’s not a matter of 
money which prevents us from having thi 
right tools. We just don’t stop to realize that 
we are working with primitive instruments, 

lake knives, for instance. \ man-cook 
from one of the b 2g West-lend hotels once 
promised to come to my home and show 
me how to bone a chicken before it was 
cooked something that very few cooks 
can do. I had all the knives in the place 
sharpened before he arrived, but he just 
ighed and shrugged most expressively 
when he saw them, and put on his coat 
again. He said there wasn’t a real knife 
in the collection, and the next day he sent 
me a slender, thin little thing that looked 
more like a stiletto than what I would have 
alled a knife; but oh, what a little wonder 
vhen I began to carve with it! It was a 
butcher’s knife. 

The knives which you buy indiscrimi- 
ately in places where vou pay fancy prices 


or them are often not worth space in yout 





Many operations which are difficult with a knife can be done much 


better with scissors 
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A knife sharpener attached to the 

wall is much more satisfactory than 

depending on the spasmodic visits of the 
professional sharpener 
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YOUR KITCHEN TOOLBOX 





\ good many people seem 
bas * contented with the tu 
pene which cut- Like 
other tin-cutter, by pr Ire 


[his is very weil tor squar 


ns, but sometimes hard to 
operate in round ones, which Si. 
are in the majority. Forthis, od 
there yught to Is in tne it 


hen toolbox the kind whi 
ypens the tin with a whirling 
motion. 

A good many of the 


( 
es which can now be 


thing 
found in the ibiquitous SIX 
penny bazaars will make the 
toolbox a joy. Perforated 





large spoons, with which to 
drain out meat, vegetables, 


from a pot when. Fruit and vegetables can be made charmingly 


lias aici eee t sia decorative by the use of sharp shears 

sired to drain the iq id off 

first; dippers, large and small; sieves, almost anywhere. When shops are at a dis 

large and small, with heavy wire ad tance, the catalogues of the big stores will 

justments which will clamp them to be found to suggest all these and more 

vessels of any size; big olanders in at about these prices, 

which to drain spaghetti and macaroni Boards on which to cut things ought to 

nd potatoes and spinach; big, round “ present in other forms than the board 

spoons with which to drop fritters into boi on which bread made and cut Chere 

ing fat and the wire mesh lifted to take rht to be a ard for vegetables and 

them out; these are a few of the things one of very hard wood on which meat o1 

which can be bought for a few shilling fish m; Y It oO opped witn the cleaver 
Phe modern scovring powders that act 
odorants should TT used to keep the 
wards sweet and ean 

The chopping wl is something which 

no kitchen sho il 1 be with yut, lor wn le the 
rinder fulfills a great many uses, there are 
things wh can be done better with the 
owl and chopper. A good many hashes, 
for instance, are simply squeezed into mush 


vy the erinder, and assorted veeetables f 


p have some of thet juices extracted 

by the rind r, whereas the choppet wil 
it them just rht. Green peppers should 
ever be put through the grinders as all 
the volatile oil w h is their chief claim 
to «oul on le won Is th reby d ssipated 
he chopping knife ought. never to be th 
heap atair of sixpenn bazaars, as it 
ally is. It will cost at least 3s. 6d., if 

{ ood It should be caret v whetted 
fore and after using, and should neve 
he allowed to lie with fruit or vegetable 


es on it for a minute after it is not in 


rs to have in the 





toolbox is a pair or two ot ood, strong 
vl arp shears Manv of the operation 


A chopping bowl is preferable to a 
meat grinder for many purposes 
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Is Wealth 
verything 7 


HE task of proving that wealth is not 
everything appears on the surface like 
breaking a butterfly on a wheel. From 
times immemorial the philosopher has taken 
us by the buttonhole and pointed out the 
'y and emptiness of riches \nd we 
“Yes, And directly his 
back is turned off we rush to the « ity, O1 the 


house, 


vanity 
have said: father 
counting or anywhere where weaiih 
obtainable, and we fight and struggle for 

It therefore appears that it 
a butterfly we have to break, 


} 


the good stuff. 
s not exactly 
but a particularly tough-skinned pachyderm. 


The Lure of Wealth 
The 
all the pores ot 


insidious lure of wealth penetrates 
ical, intellectual 
the 


the 


man’s phy 


and emotional make-up. It is only 


t 
phy sical desires, 


not 


vuardian of his but 


servant to his vanities. Through the medium 


of it he sees an enlargement of himself, of 


what he represents. Through the power of 


it he controls the lives of others, whether 
for good or evil. It is his protector, and in 
some cases the onlv true friend he has. 





It is fashionable to condemn the capitz 


system, but there is no 


sub 


conceivable 
i The capitalist system was not in- 
vented in a night by fiend, as 


SOM, 


many 


people seem to suggest, but by the slow 
development of a system of 
to the thrust of 

and desires, If the cay 


and unfair in it 


nature the 


bartering, cor- 


human 





passions 
italist system is cruel 
not 
herself 


working, is human 


and Nature 
indeed, if we 


same, even 


more so examine this 
system carefully we find that the evil does 
not lie so much in the system itself as in the 
abuse of it And 
demned not 


many things are con 
because thev are 


wrong, but 


because thev are abused. and a solution has 
discovered tor 
\ wealthy man is not necessarily 
a bad man, any more than a 
necessarily 


so far not been suppressing 


the abuse 
man is 
good. In that this svstem of 
bartering is recognized by al 


poor 


all, we can only 


eriticize a man for his method of acquiring 
wealth or of the br { } x } } 
; Ot the abuse ot the power which 


the wealth brings him 
Not everything no 


But that wealth is 


one in deny. If we 


A Frank Talk on Money 
By 
Stacy Aumonier 


things that wealth can buy and 
cannot |} 


HuV, We pel 
is heavily weighted on 


consider the 


1 





the things that weal 
the scale 
the side of the latter. 

Wealth 


and 


CC ive that 


vachts and 
But it cannot 
even friendship 


can buy motor-cars 


} 


diamonds buy love o1 


beauty o1 One can buy 


but one cannot buy oneself into 


educ ation, 


being a scholar One can buy a Strad 
varius, but one cannot buy the accomplish 
K ceisler. 
but 
ensibility of a Conrad to depict the 
Southern Seas 

uuld go on indefinitely It 

i that that 
buy We 


ment to play it like a One can 


buy a trip round the world, not the 


mag 


really matter 
alth will no 


against disease or ill-health or 
lack of vitality [I have on several occa 
always 


ertain air of pathos al 


ions been to the Riviera, and I have 


been struck by a 


OU 


the whole place \midst sunshine and 
flowers and mus and imitation stucco 
palaces crowds of well-to-do people, ot 
fairly well-to-do people, wander about dis 
nsolatelv like exile They do not seem 
happy They appear timid and flaccid, and 
icking in a zest for life In many cases, 
of course hey are exiles, forced to remain 


} 


there for reasons of health. But one alway 


feels that thev might be better if broucht 


into conflict with sterner realities 
Happiness 

No, the last thing of all one cannot buy 
is happiness \ young mechanic and h 


x several children, living in a villa 
at Walthamstow, the 

happiness more keenly than the City mag 
i Park 
a shooting seat in Scotland 
and he 


himself off a 


wife, with 


may taste iovs of 


nate, with a palace in villa 


at Cannes, and 
Barnato 


Lane, a 


Barney was a millionaire, 


ended up by throwing liner 
He probably never knew the joy of life as 
knew it, 
e accumulation of 
sake is, indeed, an 


Burns 
l} 


‘ating’s 


singing at his plough 
wealth for 


accumu 
unhealthy pet 


version. It saps a man of all the finer 
feelings. It blunts his sensibilities. It dulls 
his moral and intellectual perceptions Tt 


I 
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diverts too much of his nervous energies 





into unworthy channel He becomes like a 


croupier or a roulette player | have often 
been struck by the atm sphe re of sacrosanct 
importance which surrounds the office of the 
successful business man No one dares to 


trespass on his time, because “time is 


money.” If he were an artist or a philoso- 


pher people would think it quite all right 
to take up his afternoon talking to him, 


luring him to a charity matinée or a visit to 
a hospital; but in the case of Sir Bumblejec 
Bumblejohn, exporter of tinned rabbit, no 
one would dream of expecting him to waste 
his valuable time 

Much of the cause of the unholy rush for 
wealth is a result of fear, fear of extreme 
penury and even starvation not only for 
oneself, but for the people one loves Uy 


to a point the struggle is justifiable and in 





evitable: there 


be considered But when once a condition 


of security has been established the vanities 
set to work, Phere s always that person a 
little bit better off than meself, and in 


grained the desire to outshine one’s neigh 
bour. 


Snobbery 


Snobbervy may be said to be ne of t 


bulwarks of constitutional law It the issue 
were between the M le | nd R ad and Park 
Lane the matter would be quickly settled 
by bloody conflict But between these two 
localities lie ( hbourl 1s ike Camden 
Town and Clapham, whe people are al 
Ways trying to creep up and up, and they 
quickly lose contact with those just behind 
Thev look ahe ad materially , not backward 

It is only when vreat wealt s acquired that 
it becomes a social menace The te mpta 
tions become too overpowering, the powe 

it puts into an individual’s hands too strong 
For it may work i ecret and jn dark 
places 


Sometimes it may even be 


“ 


the individual himsel! Take the case of a 
woman born to ereat wealth She nev 

knows whether a man loves her for herself 
or her money I knew of such a case. a 
perfectly charming girl, the daucht fa 
rich broker. She dan unfortunate exp¢ 

ence when in the early twentie \ man 
she nearly married turned out to be a 
thorough rotter \fter that she was alwavs 
haunted by the idea that men w anted her 
for her money She is now over forty 


veryone has to work 
remunerated in som 
no one—unless a crim 
ole idea of remunerat 
grained in all 
service hel { 1 
five hundred a yea 
from one side of a ya 
then back again tha 
seless and meant! kk 
mad in time Tr) p 
ince discovered th 
seless labo ce t 
Me Mm prison now 
eful to the CI 
keep mnvi ine 
In cial I he 
atitude, and st 
n publ ery \ 
ence | k pe a 
( ewarded B 
CQ } he q \ 
vard only brin 
( tually and } 
wn battle to fi H 
mpound nterest 
Riche m q 
le Mim, | ‘ 
the mmon \1 
( il, pou 
tions into ‘ 
drawn em And if 
rake im lo 
To What End ? 
r} ystem would w 
were not fot 
lou I man can 
histor ne ithe in 
) to the unborn \\ 
1 moral and tel 
material ti | ( 
lain We blunde 
trying to di vi 1 
here ind there or 
, es on relent 
viltie ind foul es, 
end End Wel 
iin inconceivable 
cumula row 
iu n ie yvneels 


te Ne fe to 
irried yet 
Phe whole pl rb] 
wstion of porse 
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HOME, HISTORY—AND OURSELVES 


Comfortable, Anyhow late on a foggy night, but we simply do not 








HE Home-Makers’ Number of THI realize the inconveniences and dangers even 
QUIVER was practically finished—all the most illustrious of our predecessors had 
. : ‘ : : 
but those * Between Ourselves” pages ! to endure when making the simplest 
[he day’s work was done, and your Editor, Of journeys, Queen Elizabeth usually 
lighting from the comfortably warmed travelled on horseback; she had a coach, 
al 14 , ; . ¢ - ‘ = ’ 1 1 } 
tt trudged up the hill homewards it is true, at which the natives stared with 
Snow had been falling, the road was dark great curiosity; but horseback travel was 
but for the eas-lamps on the public street; the surest method of transit—the roads were 
but for the gas-lamy he } : 
but, reaching home, the warmth of the 0 abominable 
centra ] he ited house Was inviting the \ e hear a great de al, now that silk I> 
cht from the rooms threw out a welcome taxed, of silk stockings, and, indeed, they 
a bright fire, an easy chair, slippers by its are wadays worn by all classes. It wa 
side. the wireless readv to be switched on not until Queen Elizabeth was on the throne 
ll invited repose. The house is but small, fer som time that he enjoyed a feel ol 
om ts no better than those of thou a pair of silk stockings. One of her ladies 
sands of others; vet, as J sat in my easy made her a pair, and the Queen was so 
and glanced around the thought delighted with them that she vowed she 
struck me suddenly that this small, every would never go back to the other sort! 


avy home of mine is full of comforts and 


se 


Mveniences of which ' Queen Eliza i 
‘ ; 11 43 Who Invented the Chimney ? 
eth never dreamt, and which ali the money 
{many a past age could not buy. urn, ny to mol trictly h me 
; details Chose of us who have not gone 
<Jo the length of central heating or gas-fires 


complain if the fire in the lounge will not 

The Glamour of the Past apnea. Se ee ae ae are 

, , iw easHuy, or i t smokes We do not 
Chere is a elamo t romance about . ’ 

‘ realize how many centuries our ancestors 


the past as revealed by tory and history } } | } 
: ; lived throueh before they made such a 


OOK, but it does not require much resear 


E we : : imple discovery as that of the chimne 
‘9 Gemonstrate that our ordinary very 1} 
} ee Strange to relate, in early mediawvai 


day standards of comfort are infinitely in | | 
a ‘ : times, the fire was lit in the middle of the 
1dvance ol, say, three hundred years ago: 


ea 34 ; room, and there was no wav for the smoke 
ind 1 we were suddenly wafted back to ; ; : 
*] | ft] I] 5 to go out except through the dog! and 
the glories of the Elizabethan ave ! rs : ‘ : 

| 1} hPriediap ins windows! These latt by the wav, were 

mings Would be of infinite discomfort wit! 
, tt thir : — “ innocent of glass, and consequently were 
\ e things of life , 

: small, on a int of the wiad and cold! 


sje 

Historical —but Inconvenient 
l} it journey | I 
I< ( Irn 1iom T¢ 


se 
Living in One Room 
Mystance: one Nowadavs we are t red to pits ind 
pt to complain if the t few minute dienation | 


a lint ‘ a Whol fan 
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ving in one room. But that was the Among the achievements of the ages 
ormal thing in Saxon, and even late need not dwell on nstitut il or polit 
times, for a great part of the population progress, much as we esteem them: we 
Ih addition of a “solus”—another and not enumerate the wonderful progr 
aised compartment wa the wealthy re lig US thought, ot entific achieve 
man’s luxury in mediawval days! But just confining ourselves to things 
But, then, in those early times things elementary and commonplace, ct 
vere a great deal simpler For instance, acknowledge with thankf t that, o 
they had no worries ove pyjamas versus the truggies of the as . the Home 
night-gowns Chey imply wore nothing emerged trom = it: primiti 
at all in bed! Indeed, going to bed was fortable hovel into somethine of wil 
just a matter of disrobing and using one of to-day may be justly proud 
day-clothes instead of sheets and blankets! 2 
The harassed housewife, trying to purchase a 
linen and blankets at the white sales, might Are You Proud of Your Home? 
appreciate the simplicity of procedure; but Are you as proud of your home 
even the modern dweller in the workhous might be? Some people, it ti 
would strongly object to the simple lift be born without the domest nstinct. H 
arried as far as that! to them is just a place fo pper, bed, ar 
breakfast; the suburb in w t 
ad merely the place around the vay st 
A Mere Question of Transport where they pay rate lo others it 
But there, take almost any department place of wearts toil; a e of 
of home life, and you would find that the washing, cookin ind 
poorest of our present-day people live mort two classes, one | pes, 
omfortably than our ancestors in the \ gnifcant movement is bee quiet 
Middle Age Shall I be right in saying taking place in th I thet 
that few indeed of my readers really know luring the last few ve it 
the pangs of hunger? Sometimes the din movement forced on 
ner has been a little late, or th fare too Wat Ps ple have 
plain and scanty for our taste, vet actual USES stead of rent 
deprivation has tallen to the lot ot tew ot cour ‘ ha been recke ed at 
Yet, in tho not so far distant times the thousands alread 1 pre 
meal was an event not to be light \ the high cost of exist But it has 
treated fo it ‘ 1 nev he {| te re the ale the 1 ow 
when the next would n e its appearance ! 1 h more precio the 
his was not just a question of poverty, we merely rent, and it n c int 
but of actuall retting the food Wi have eneration we shal by I n 
ot so ed to nnit ound the corne recholde 
to the Oct pop 1 ( n aort ) \tt i 1 
tea cult, o won, that we mpl al hot t 1] ( i ) ( < 
ealize the iti tre ‘ mere tran P t peop i yt ( t 
those more primitive t State It ha 
nut ive 1 c\ 
<Jo a t hp ; al 
A Story of Progress ' 1s ty Be tied to % = eS 
Phis is curtous and interesting enough, but e, to feel that we ‘ rt 
1 do not ing fort tit-bits of the ted i rothe 
| t t I Ti t ik¢ With al ) vus¢ we 
ha i » | Vant t m VV \ 
doc is good now and again to realize that 
things really are progre *. One is so nil 
apt to for the ood old da and Our Part in the Story 
wonder! \ t t mm to | From. the feelin es ) 
{ one d 1 et t the et 
fit all | that ne as beautif 
t i th t t t ‘ t \ 
} tte \ distinct p t 
( ( the Pp ol " vie t | t ‘ () | 








beth was on the throne. This comfort we 
enjoy as the result of the eflort, toil, tear 
of numbers of pioneers, known and un 
known: pioneers whose work we take for 
cranted, but whom we ought to bless every 
day of our lives. Who offers up thanks 
siving for the inventor of the sewing 
machine? Yet, was he not one of the 
sreat benefactors of history? Who, to-day, 
praises the genius of MacAdam, the inven- 
tor of the “Macadamized roads” we ride 
ver every day? Who gives a thought to 
the patient geniuses who drained our citics, 
making them sweet and wholesome instead 
of foul and pestilential ? Who, indeed, 
thanks God for the labours of generations 
of town councillors and members of other 
listrict bodies who, with much abuse and 


misunderstanding, have carried out the local 


’ 
administration of laws to the general con- 
tentment and happiness of us all? Who 
dreams of offering thanks for the humble 
dustman and the elaborate system of waste 
iisposal he represents? The plumber and 
the gas-man, the sweep and the policeman 

these all have faithfully served us with 
ttle appreciation or recognition; they, too, 
have joined with the great army of public 
servants in making our elaborate present 


lav life possib'e and enjoyable. 


<jeo 
Let Us be Up and Doing 

No; the moral is not just to sit back in 
our easy chairs, turn on the wireless, and 
be thankful. The moral is for us, too, to 
be up and doing, 

What others of past ages have done for 
the advancement of mankind, we, too, must 
do for ourselves and the eenerations to 
come. Things never tand still. The 
lousewife knows that the perfect house of 
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to-day becomes the untidy harbinger of dirt 
to-morrow. It does us good to know and 
to feel that, in our homes, we have a price 
rr heritage to conserve, to replenish, t 
improve, 

This is a restless age. We cannot sit 


still, We pay enormous sums for mot 
cars to take us there—just for the sake of 


bringing us back again! It 1s, of course, 


very nice to see the miles slipping away, 
to explore here and there; but do not let us 
lose the home sense. Afte: all, it is rather 
absurd to spend hundreds on a new cat 
and grudge 

Perhaps the Victorians erred too n uch in 
making their homes big and showy; but, 
still, the instinct to glorify the home was 
a right one. We do not want ostentation 
in our homes to-day; but neither do we 


» a few pounds on the house. 


need it in our cars for that matter! Th 
cost of houses is still terribly high, and 
pretty gables and_= stray ornamentation 
have had to give place to stern utility; but 
let us, now that we are getting back to the 
normal, recover something of the love and 
glory of the home. 
<Jo 
Worth the Trouble 
We have said that there is no need to 
be ostentatious; but a real home is worth 
the trouble « 


f planning, the expense ot 


creating, the joy of beautifying. So as I 
lean back in mv chair on this cold, wintry 
nieht, I have the comfortable feeling that 
the Home Number of this magazine 1s not 
eut of place; it has a mission to fulfil, 
and if it stirs vou up to improve you 
homes, that mission will be amply fulfilled! 
Ld 


ne 


Felicity Leaves Home 


I should like to call the attention of my readers to the new serial starting 
in my April Number. Jermyn March is a new writer for THE QUIVER, 


but her work will be appreciated. 


man whose past is shaded in mystery 


A prominent barrister, a clever artist, a 


these duly appear, but in the foreground 


are two beautiful girls, whose life-stories—and love-stories—are charmingly told. 
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The corner standard lamp and two mantel brackets efficiently illuminate this beautiful 
Queen Anne sitting-room. The fire-basket carries an electric fire 


H 2 a t 1 nN g a nN d Practical Suggestion: 


By 


Lighting the Home | u. a. vw 


IT} RI isa n I ta ‘ Old | h fi + 
provision t t ‘ 
t Ouer \ | 
tive i 
" , . por the t ep ‘ 
1 ia 
derably f nt le at \ 
! t pa The I ‘ TY 
W } ‘ em 
el t 
| ( { fl 1) ( } 
i 1 , en , 
nd o ‘ n of t il \ list 
n ( flect 
2 od I | mh I 
t we a t 1 | ion 
oa pr I ! 1 ade mare om for econom 


old-{ 





e-basket o ly ivlish design beautiful electric do rate of Adam 
An old-world lamp design 
\ beautitu : 
ia novel mn or the staircase baluster 


Ke th 


plies tH old world lantern 0 y ' ‘ very usetul in 
» OF haeot 
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ts merits considerably when 


but these pale 
. it U pat 


the modern barless fires, with their perfect 
draught and concentrated heat, are in 
tituted, some of these being adaptable to 
the old-style firepla without much dis 
turbance in fixing The barless fire, prac¢ 
tically on the hearth, is most effective in 
heating a room, especially near the floor, 
wher cold draughts are felt. 

For heating water or radiating heat 
through all the yoms of the house an 
anthracite stove is very useful, and so are 
the gas and electrically-heated stoves that 
provide hot water almost instantaneously. 
the stoves maintain an equable tempera 
ture all over the house economically. 


An Ingenious Device 


pe opl 


There are 
the hreplace, 
the old-fashioned grate not 


badly, but is extr 


annot afford 
vet find that 


many who 

and 
only ! 
vant of fuel. 


cost of a new 


looks ugiy 


and burns ava 


lor their special benefit the “ H x« Barless 
Fire, put on the market by Messrs. Young 
and Marten, Ltcd., of Stratford, is a verit 
able godsend. ‘Th a method of adapt 
ing an old-fashioned fireplace to modern 
requirements, and embodies the following 
features \ lift-off lront, with ¢ lee to pr 
vent fuel falling ft 1 alr regulator to 
stimulate or retard mbustion; a removable 
ash-pan, which collects dust left after com 
bustion; a front arraneed to fit between 
uprights where old bars were fixed: a solid 
ast-iron well wit ping sid fluted, so 
that the tue! automat 1] adjusts itself 
during n npt 1 removable bot 
tom grating, thickened nvex 1 e, 
with aperture le lt nduce the a 
irrent, at the me tim <)1 the 
and p | ng ( Nit 
With ‘ ird to tin th effect of a 
nd lieht up tive ny { ! q hi 
tie ot a room and it ‘ ) tive appearance 
is t and vita if tv light mean 
discomfort and triment to the eve ind 
an ugly | t-fitt } po the turn Ing 
scheme Both lieht nd fitting, then, 
should be we ( ed nd selected 
Nowada the cuse for an in 
tit ht-fitmne ( ept lack of ish 
to buy it, f it matte t what kind of 
lluminant is used electricity, ga paraffin, 
petrol, acetviene there are decorative 
fittings and Te to er © the 
] oht In thi iI espe all W iit 
t ight \\ 1 n the table or de 
i Va lamp is ab t the t mMmamenta 
object one can have m Any vase 


ith a small opening can be 


MW p 
COnVE ried into a lamp, either to Old 

to accommodate the electric flex o u 
tubing. 

When placing a light fitment, nside 
tion should be given to t purpose 
which its light wanted 
Bedroom Lights 

In the bedroom, for example, the 
places for a light bracket pendant 

1) Over the dressing-tabl over t 
wad of the bed. In the in yom 
table forms an important entre, 
the fitment should prefe e over t 
table. If the size of the ) Warrants 
a light on each side of the 1 te] f 
In the ittine ) iving-re | 

be general from one perhap 
tral—and can be pple ed 

p anted by the vase-lamp lal 

Che standard or floo ] < 
mental and powerful ( | 
be relied on to effective t 

corner, a lounge hall, or t e ro 

It should be noted 

in easily make or mar t ) 

f a room: the # thre 
yloured fabric, parchment 

either ( lance npat 

I Ml o lestroy effect of 
that ntrast point t ! 
electin the lamp lade 


In the Kitchen 


There are two impo 


fo in efhicient | t 
Ove the work tab 
it tie ve 
) n Is done ti ‘ 
t t ‘ ) \ f 1) 
»one that shine 
tt mut ethcient t 
i int ( 
The ent et 
care th wy of lightin 
the t is hard 
liant to an reat t 
iy yild be et 
with the dim glo 
bein ep rd tic f 
ntern oO ma 
ivailable Such a 
bracket in the loorwa 
f n the ly 
through a 
the wa to the I< 
namental, al ] app 
minat ) » the « 


is One 
reat Night 


OR forty-odd years Old Bill Benson— 
sometimes called Granpa Benson—-had 

swept the crossing where the cul-de-sac 
of Little Acacia Road turned out of the 
main thoroughfare. His little white-bearded 
figure and his decrepit broom were familiat 
landmarks by day, and by night, if business 


had been bad, his mute form might be 
observed in the shadow of the house at the 
orner, grey locks blowing in the breeze, 
the hat which should have covered them 


silently inviting the coppers ot the passers 


Begging Well, it Was In a but 


Old Bill 


Way, 


sJemson neve himself a 


made 


nuisance, and generation 


of policemen had 


turned a blind eye to his somewhat pathetic 
1 the 


presence. By some unwritten code of 
been un 


would have 


less, he 


him in 
So, 


force to run 


thinkable continued 


to flourish, 


more ol 


and vear by year to watch the 


flow past Acacia Road. 


It was a very placid stream. 


Nothing 


uch ever happened. True, it altered its 


appearance as the vears slipped away. The 
ld horse buses and the hansoms pave place 

the motor-bus and the taxi. Familiar 
forms which daily trod the pavement and 


lropped their quota into the grimy hat one 


day trod them no more 


\ new policeman 
appeared on the beat in su 
ld one. 


cession to the 
The decrepit broom would at long 
last give up the ghost incontinently. 
“They dratted broot aint 
ised to be Old Bill Benson 


ad'y to the voung man at the 


what they 
would ol SCT \¢ 
shop, whose 
randtather before him had sup 


tather and 
ed—at_ half 


price—the wherewithal to 


keep his crossing clean 


Then he would toddle back to his post 
the new broom eraduatll became an old 
broom, and things went on as before. No 
thing much happe ned 


But one night a 


Granpa Ss Cl sine 


drove ove! 
rossing and pulled up outside 

the biock of flats which o 

end of the 


cupied the farther 
Old Bill 


orner hou 2, ol 


cul de al 
ack in the shadows of the 


ed ea at | = 
doit with lack-lustre eves Tani 


Benson, 


| 


ana 


those 


of all kind pi ed oup outside 


An Odd Story 
By 
Elliot Bailey 


flats, deposited their passengers and drov« 


away again, Nothing else evel happe ned 
So, when a man alighted and gazed rathet 
furtively up and down the street the old 
crossing-sweeper, invisible against his stone 
found little to 
But when the man turned, spoke to someon¢ 
and that 


carrying a girl in his arms, and with a swift 


background, interest him. 


within the car, someone emerged 


leap disappeared with her into the entranc: 
of the flats, Old Bill 


curlosity began to assert themselves. 


faculties of 
Some- 


Benson’s 


hing was happening at last. 
Strewth,” he muttered, “gal all in white. 


Been to some sort of a party, 1 reckeon, an 
got taken ill. Wonder if they knows as Dr. 
Bindloss lives at the corner ‘ouse?” 


The tact that if they they 
could teleph me tor 


Old Bill 


wanted a doctor 


one never occurred 


Benson. Telephones were littl 


more than a vagve name in his scheme of 
things. 

lle was still considering the matter when 
the car turned and swung out once mor 
into the main stream of traffic. The man 
who had first alighted had entered the fla 
hard on the heels of the second man and 
his burde n, and with some hazy idea otf 
rendering — assistance Old Bill Bensor 
hobbled off towards the entrance. 


when something 
his attention 


He had just rea 


on. the pavement attracted 


Stooping, with many a groan at the rhe 


maticky twinge wh 1 the effort cost, he 
picked it up and ediately gave vent to 
a low whistle of shocked surprise 

What he held in his hand was a woman's 
white satin shoe, and on one side of it was 
the red stain of blood. 

Urt her foot, poor young lady,” he mut 

red, somewhat obviously “T reckon as 
thev'll be wanting that doctor after all ld 
best take this shoe inside and see about 


ile had nevet entered a blo« k ot flats in 


his lite before, and once he got inside th 
vide stone staircase and the doors of the 
round-floor dwellings right and left con 


tused him lle regarded the latter doubt 


fully and tinally he knocked at the rient 


} he, 
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The knock was answered by a pert par- was aiways inclined to be a bit nervous ar 
lour-maid. apologetic, He held out the shoe. 

“The young lady as just come in dropped “Picked this up in the road just n 
this ‘ere shoe,” Old Bill Benson began when — sir... I ‘ope the young lady ain’t hurt 
the girl cut him short ar If vou wants Dr. Bind] 

“There ain't no young lady living here,’ down the road, si 
she announced, eyeing his shabby figure The man in evenine dress took the sh 
with unconcealed disdain. “Must be on Looking at him closely, one 1 ht 
ot the othe: flats, and she shut the door in imagined that he had WI L littl pale 


his face. “Ah,” he said slowly, 1 picked tl 
Old Bill Benson mopped his brow lt up in the road, did you And brou 


began to strike him that finding the owne1 here. That was very kind 1. Sup} 

of the shoe might not prove so easy as he you come inside for a moment 

had supposed. Summoning up his courage, want a message sent.” 

he tried the other doo He stood aside invitir and 
Here he had better luck No yvoune lady Inan, doling his gril hat, } i 

lived there either, but the maidservant wa hall, glancins round I 

more disposed to help hi She examined — the richness of its turniture her 

the “In” and “Out” board in the hall fened suddenl kro: nd one 

Way. osed doors came the yvund of 
‘No good trying the next tlox r. “he an Wweepin 

nounced, “thev're both out But you might lL ‘ope the 

trv the one above Ll believe e new folk enced. 


have taken the flat on the right Th He did not tinis} 





haven't got their name n this board yet eemed to t! l 
Pity there ain't a lift: vou'll tind them stair ing crashed I n 
a bit steep.” tunned he 1) 

Thanking her h iy, the old man began telt hhimss } n 
the toilsome ; ent The irl watched hi down the { 
for a omen I ent in and shut end Nh t 
the door and struggle, clingin Nar 

“Flat on tl t. he muttered ‘ door a he man ca I att 
opes it is the flat on the ht The tall entel . 

i morta titl With a curse the fe ( 

Ife paused for an instant on the first land away, and his groping ti I nt 
ing to recover | eat i then went another object. So I ne 
doggedly on f the gamin ot the ee I 

Strewth he ed tan ing at ume to his aid ther I 
thy top of a | Fi ke t W no nto the roe » Hut I , 
ere e are fl he held th ke ) 

Hle turned 1 } } d then stopped Sick and dizz " 
dead with a Iden n ne of the eve hea hair, and | ‘ 
On the tiled fl t I ( Wi omethin e bu there witl ( 
that would have he ( ! | rt in an re net L tthe I 
case methin ha ' he red counte had b now appeared I 
part of the pon { He tares ttracted by the n ( t 
it it and sh | hea Chen he stretched Found hi t 
out his hand il e be panted He'd hie 

- Before he ld pre the d opened etter ake sure ¢ 
and a man t | n ( hreshold He } a lin 
i cloth in |} har nd he started ) Phen he flung the ( 
\ ( he tiie ma fl Ire elore pocnet at one otf the ( ( 
lm Go and wipe that n oft t 
Who are vou What de tu Want he the front door,” he y 
asked abrupt lhe fellow departed, and his compan 

Old Bill Benson beean ¢ tammer, The turned to assist with the tyin p of Old] 
man who had opened the door was in even Benson 
ine dre nd cemed to I hat he Hope 1 didn 

nh the presen I t The jlla bie he doa fl 















































HIS ONE GREAT NIGHT 





“Hit him too hard?” was the grumbling out of it he must do so before the men 1 


response. ‘I guess I didn’t hit him hard turned. He had no very great hopes, but 


nough. He fought like a wild cat before the thought of the “little missy” yonde1 

e gn. 5 . : 

1 ost him in here.” in some mysterious trouble urged him on. 
The other erunted, and eyed the o:d cross With the chair on his back he tiptoed across 


ing-sweeper who was sagging somewhat in the room, and as he went the sense of 
ng-s . HASt é ‘ - 
the chair. The blow on his head tad been humour which his forty years at the crossing 


. shrewd one, but his wits were working had engendered twisted his tremulous lips 


more clearly than his captors realized. into a smile. 

“Pity we haven't got enough rope for his “A pretty sight Tl look carrying this 
legs,” Jackson observed, “but we'll lock him 
in here and then decide what to do with a 
him.” 


Old Bill Benson looked up. He could 
still hear the girl crying in the adjoining 
room. 

“What are vou doing to the little missy in 
there?” he demanded thickly. “I warn you, 
vhen I gets out I'll 

Jackson laughed raucously. 

“Vhen you get out,” he echoed. “Maybe 
you won’t get out so easily as you think 

poking your nose into what doesn’t con 
ern you. Come along, Rogers, that settles 


nim for the time being.” 

They moved to the door, and Jac kson eyed 
the keyhole with a sudden start. 

“Where’s the kev?” he demanded. ial 
thought sure there was a kev to the door.” 

He stared at Old Bill Benson with swiftly 
roused suspicion, and then, striding back, 
roughly wrenched open both his hands 
They were empty, and he bit his lip, 


ifed. Rogers regarded him impatiently 





‘ver mind the key,” he growled 





. . ° 1 
He's safe enough as it is. Come into the } 
next root I want to talk to vou. This old 
fool’s arrival complicates matters - > | 
They went out, closing the door behind ene 
; ’ q ; HEM ys, 
them, and instantly Old Bill Benson shed “s 
some of his lethargy He stretched out ‘** Almost instinctively he Tr a * 
: 4 homes Houry 

first one leg and then the other. A certain began to kick and struggle 


inning crept into his bright little eves 


Then, gingerly, bearing the chair like a blooming chair down Little Acacia Road 


shell on his back, he rose to his feet. like a blooming snail,” he murmured. 

\t once there was a clang, and the door Then he applied himself to the task in 
key, on which he had been sitting, slid hand—he was a long way as vet from Little 
Mf the seat of the chair on to the floor. \cacia Road. 

He had just time to resume his old position He opened the door and peered out, an 
and place his foot on it when Jackson's then with infinite caution began to mak 
head r ppeared. He saw the old man sit his way down the passage. He « vuld heat 
ting apathetically as he had left him, and the voices of the three men as they talked 
assuming that his idea that he had heard n one of the rooms on his right—not the 
a noise was unfounded he once more went room in which he had heard the girl 
away. Old Bill waited a minute or two, Somehow he was glad of that, and presently 
and then got to his feet again. he found himself confronted by the front 

He felt more than a little giddy, but he door. 
tought the nausea down He knew he was Now was the crucial point. Once let 
ma tight corner, and that if he was to get them hear him opening the door, and all 
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| f gettin way would be cgone—he 
! that he is not likelv to 
iff ‘ ' ond chance Yet, han 


the chair and hi 


leumaticky points e achieved it. Hecould 
u I ve rorea suth ently to torce 
back the catch Fe iw the stairs before 
him. 
He dared rot shut. the door, so he left 
it open, and with his heart in his mouth 
an the descent, bent forward like some 
lecrepit tortoise perf ng for its own 


benefit upon its hind legs With every 


step 


he took the chair bumped, bumped upon the 
stairs. It seemed to him that the men above 


and infallibly rush out 
He gained 


grateful caress of 
} 


must hear the noise, 
and seize him. Yet thev did not 
the street 
t ] 


and and felt the 
night 


We COO! alr Ippon ) row, 
In all Little Acacia Road there was b 
me heure l be ate | reveller who, atter 


one horrified glance at what was coming to 
wards him, fled into his own quarters and 
made heart-fe It vows that ne ’ 


ver again 


Chuckling, in spite of his disappointment 


Old Bill Benson 
the 


into the very 


and need of assistance, 
t round 
close to his own pitch, he ran 


pel 


on until cornet 


son ook for 
Lor’ Lumme!” gasped 


the nded 


astot 


\ e of Constal Prodgers, “who the 
at the Why f it ain’t old Granpa! 
kFeverishlyv the latter poured his story int 
the policeman’s astonished ears When | 
id finished he w regarded suspiciou 
You int been drink ng. ha ( you 
the mstable Ked Anyi Y, he wen 
n i ft re mit to |} elf f vou 
have von ) nt | e tied that chair to 
rself ind hat ina clip onthe 
ne | vo ( | n en He Di rd ced 
lasp-knife 
Here I uid et that thing off 
) and then ‘ nve Igate your tor 
How many of those chaps do you say there 
are 
Phree, ud Old B Benson 
Phe mnstal | } tho htfu 
Phere i eiepnone B) just here | 
es I'l] pl mn to the tation he decide 
While he i teley nin Old Bil Ber 
n, relieved of the incul ft the chair 
in it and ( the , knife to t 
iw brushwork f t } mm 
“What are ‘ ) there, G 
Prodeger ked I returned 
\ vindictive I ‘ n Granp 
eve 


Making 





re} n 
placed hi vhistle ¢ I 
hrill bla ind n 1 } 
oliceman came up at t ble th 


to 


them proceeded down Little A 


wards the flats. 


h F 
the entrance when a ntaining an 
pector and two more nstables art 
and the whole of this mewhat for 
force made its way as quietly as 7 
ip the staircase. 

The front door of number five still st 
open, and it was evide1 } 
men were still arguin vhere Old B 


B 


nson had left ther Acs a matter of { 


they were unable to agrees Ja n want 
omewhat drastic measures taken 


old man: the others were out f more 
iful treatment. 

They sprang to their f t n nste 
tion as the police burst in. Jackson 
a pistol from his ke T ne < 
onstabl tas ere t ) 
thro h hi should { © 1 Dor 
{ | tro h hand \ ttle ft 
but the police pre ( edily 


inable to use 1) { as fhe 


intended 


The inspector st le t 

m whe r the 

riety She wa ibe iT 
iw her tear-stain | 

histled soft 


f paper 
Che wae wes f hdeod 
rmed ive [oO t or 
1S¢ it transpire ! n 
ruck ainst the t 
xt 1 nine Old B B I } 
\ ing presence f Mr. ¢ kK. W 


I kenticed he 
' it Meant to I 
ul They tri ) S 
t da me if I , try 
Hle turned to Old B B I nd ¢ 
Wwi~ousty 
Yo tn is the mar \ 








the othe nervously 
\ vague fear pos 
cessed him that thi 
\mer! 


can meantto pick him 


big, mastel ful 


up willy-nilly and 
transport him to 
another clime 

‘Alwavs ready to 
yblige, sir,” he 
quavered, Cond | 
hope as the Littl 
missy is quite wel 
again, but begging 





vour pardon, | 
shouldn't like it at | 
all, sit eoing to 


\meriky, | mean 
Been too Jong in 
London for that, sir, 
1@ you all the 


thankit 


same.’ 
The millionair 
ighed Ti+ 


Vay 
Leng 
“— 


“Well, | guess we 
won't uproot you *Lumme!’ 
tec that Wav, 

he said, “but we'll 


et you something bett ian that cross 


g-sweeping all the sam 


But Old Bill Benson shook his head, de 
dedly for him. 

“No, sir,” he protested “| don’t want 
nothing better than that there crossing. 


Four-and-forty year I’ve swept ‘un now, and 
I'd like to go on for a bit longer. Tell you 


vhat, sir,” he brilliant flash 


added, with a 


inspiration, “you can eet 1 a new broom 
t you likes—they dratted brooms ain't what 
they used to be, an’ besides I cut this ‘un 


own to use on that bloke’s napper. That's 





HIS ONE 








gasped Constable Prodgers. ten he 
: h ts Hen 


‘Why, if it ain't old Granpa!*” 


what you can do, sir, begging your pal 





GREAT NIGHT 


nm 


get me a new broom. | don’t want nothing 


better, sir, 

kai Old Bill Benson got hi 
what he called “a tidy sum” at 
Then he 


broom 


use In his old age. 
h 5 beloved CrOssing 

You mav see him there to-day, a 
older, 
| 
and then a hurrying 
his grimy cap. Nothing els¢ 


a little grever, but quite content. 
} 


ses and the taxis roll past him, and 


pedestrian drops a 
ner int 


happens 


Cheap reprints of the books of 


ANNIE 


S. SWAN 





Corroding Gold 


This happy story concerns the experi 
ences of Estelle Rodney, teacher. on her 
journey to the heart of Dick Byxwrave, 
M.P It is interwoven with somewhat 
of tragedy and brave doing, but the 


belief that the best as vet to be 
provides a Spon halo and incidentally 
Ves a riyht rd tory 


Cassell’ s Famous 


pe 
Oe 2 es es © s&s &s + oe ee vr oe PS 
_ Ve -Veve - 


See ve ee SSeS . 


. . ~e 

Prairie Fires 

Hilary Craven and Bob Merrick were fit 
ting mates Being poor, Bob goes to 
Canada and Hilary is put up for sale 
im thee matrimonia market by her 
mother, whereby rit comes into the 
wheels of love and not until an unusually 
fine story is ended does the oil of under 
tanding make thin un smoothly 


Half Crown Library 


_-- 
—~ ‘= 


ee ee ee ee 
_- . . =. a ee ee 
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also 


the bank f 


went back 


no 


-- 
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Be d. S a nN d Practical Details 


By 


Beddi ng M. G. Hand 


that are most necessary in a me vhich | have just att ed to the bed- 
and you will find Is taking up they shal ome first be ft 
very strong position on th i-t Since we they are the most tere part of t 
-pend at least at 1 of tin r the busine 
mpany, it is only fair, perhaps, to give The ideal bed, 
them an equal measure of consideration. A thing that is “simple ts « 
very pl asant torm I generosity, for lit the old Latin poet sol t put it 
yme vat will repay us a thousand-fold! is of wood, wax-polished pendent 
With most of us, the first point that wi its beauty on it ay it prop 
is: how much can we spend on the and the. grain of the wood, ther thar 
vcd? and there | fear, we all have to any elaboration of cd: n. < workman 
halt and survey the mind with a ver or over-extravagal mate 1 used 
judicious eve as little if any cary 1 wkw 
Supposi ve few pound nd easily 
iV elght—to end 1 i bo eanable fron ' 1 top 


sughiiiie that vom somewhere or other + Phe style of t 

will he ab to t thre a mal i i ! ( Wit t I 

edstead mplete wit nattress, bolste oundin t t 

ind pillow t rat r Unfortunately the rest of the 1 It W 

t wi ' » bye . + ec pt edure Lies aqays whet } I 
Phe first point to re nh when buy t nvest mn pie Vill t req 

a bed is that the edstead itself is the least patient fings to aust etweel Ta 

mportant th i t the whole concern ind ba and rvi French-pe 


ved the mattre ind the spri the tering face show print 
ved-ends the te ation lherefore——and needs constant attentior v ftoot-end 
it 1 a Warning trom \ » took the sad an advantage, especia 
el rut Wise Wa it le pom the sort f The eeom to 1p) “ 
rallre rot ) i i ove a uu e more V i t t 
a to lave f t t \ | pa ) In talkin at t ( 
‘ to ive t . athord pe 1 edstead 
ind then t . the lends wit fore Far be it f ) { 
bewe ’ , t id exquisite : 
iv I amate ‘ to ( irrect I 
yu Fo t ‘ a to ‘ tlerent trom a that 
almost w | it | n \fter al ne are t | 
the saleaman Pics ev: tunate wil wh urtail 
t penetrat t vatt Ove h the lk endered + 
nust depend f to tell him whet \va t Bed-| 
t is wool, or fi hair, o la a Wh ring ther 
\ ] mnd w t t of i ind w ) \ t it hed-} y wre 
1 we I He lo t nov ment of valance t 
t Is ve! my) t tt t ( yuld »t i t eat de 
firn \ in i t leopended { ed ink ) 
tor 1 | | ih 1 I ! I { pat tl | { 
e can te n ‘ nt of i | ‘ tead 
finding defect pa makin by © mothers, afte t 





nd stuffiness and brimstone burning in the 


bedrooms to kal all the wood insects. 

[here is yet what 
people call “period bedsteads.” I refer to 
exotic affairs of carved wood, some- 


times oilt, sometimes lacquered, sometimes 
ti gut, 


another sort of some 


those 


combined with oxydized metals. Person- 
ally, 1 should be tempted to refuse them as 
cift. They may be suitable for million- 
es who can “90 the whole and 

style, or for 
even tor people with 
stick to my old 
belief that not 
only am I providing myself with a satisfy 
but 





hog ve 


furnish the house in like 


servants. I 
Latin sage, happy in the 


’ 


ng and useful piece of furniture 


-niffed 


leaving something that will not be 


at by mv des endants. 





The choice of wood for your 


bedstead is a matter for in- 
id k.schew 


dividua] consideration 


the elegant but not serviceable 


y 
satinwood, and choose a good 
from a 


firm Wax 


lard wood reputable 


polished (not 


varnished) oak is verv safe: mahogany can 


De Verv beautiful Walnut. is 
fut , : 

No and fashionable —and 
ve! Padouk the name 


both 
therefore 


beauti 
expen- 
ofr a very eood 


lard-wearing wood, rather like mahogany, 
but not quite so expensive It is very suc 
essful when simple treatment. is eiven 
it 
For a ver cheap set of bed-ends, T much 
prefer the rood old tron Wo khouse ° bed 


stead to a che ap and inferior “fumed oak.” 
: no means be the 
oily straight barred thine we 
iate with 


\n iron bedste ad need by 


alwavs asso 


dormitories They are now 


nn ae ee ; : 
made in the with vertical 


iolliest desions 


BEDS AND BEDDING 


pretty 
ounded off in the 





bars, or with squared-up ends, or 
form of a semicircle. 
Whatever the shape, they are hard-wearing, 
knocks of 


best 


hygienic, and will withstand the 


an everyday world with the race 


possible. 7 


They have another advantage, too. They 


can be enamelled in practically any colour 
to match a bedroom colour-scheme : black, 
white, red, blue, or green. Quite recently 
| saw a very pretty one, which had cost 


three pounds fifteen, complete with diamond 


combination spring, wool mattress, bolster 


and white dowlais protector. Its owne1 
had enamelled it vermilion, and given it 
a blue and white check gingham coverlet. 
It suited her modern room, with its white 











A simple bed, with wooden ends 
of neat design, and well-made 
spring mattress 





distempered walls, better than 


any expensive mahogany 
counterpart 


Che brass bedstead is equally 


hveienic as the iron bedstead; but eood 
ones are expensive and need carefal treat 
ment hey lack the enduring beauty of 
eood wood, though, and miss the gaiety 
of the little enamelled ends 

For special purposes, such as a bedroom 
which strives t emulate a_ sitting-room, 


there is the divan; or just a box-spring 


mattress on stumps, with a headboard if 
desired This is undoubtedly avery 

Pas f — 
economical form « eetti 1 good bed, 





wishes to dis 
but I can 
uncomfortable fee 


ut of it. Why the 


and very serviceable if one 


furse the bed durn the dav: 


self of the 


never rid my 
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}) 7) ‘ ) 
‘ ) tery | 
‘ 1d 1 pe ( nortal " | 
tw ‘ not ‘ , ole dow \\ 
! wa t ! ) feet igalnst 
! 
the to thoa | | en w if wou | ! ippen 


\ ION-S ne mattr t elf 1 I 
aoubtedly ave omftortable affair to 1 
pon ind ( I it alway idvocate 
on account t l-wearing quality 
Personally, | pret to ec the work 
whenever it po je, especially aft ’ 

impse of the dust d \ mut of a box 
“pring mattre Vv a tion-cleaner tte 
two or three . 

Just as comuortable ind reliable, to m 
lea, and = infinitel mo weienlk, 1 i 
spiral spring mattre These posse \ 
wonderful resilience vet lack the sag 
which is so dangerous for the spine. 





iV verlay mattresses over them. 

\ woven-wirt spring mattress on a 
wooden fram: i ecessa ilternative 
mmetimes, ona int I monetary rea 1 
Vhese vat extreme In price and qu lit 
Phe best are very lose woven, and me 
fuca of the difference my ¢ ga 1 from 

the fa that there ibout one mile 
Wire ina cap mattre 1 four mile } 
one rf ood qualit These mattresse 
tural | t | ( the wear of a spiral 
ne 1 t \ 1 f the b rradually 
‘ t m to t 1 the in be 
t tened p t nd when t 
hannen 


Phe pest type ! ring wae m 
it n Hip attached 
b yoks to frat f the be | 
not n ( t 1 mw draw 
hack to e ft { ' ¢ P anil 
re — nat that 








rtn t¢ { 
tuffed wit , 
t om t { 
0 t 
‘ ea at o-t 
t i ‘ 
) nad rut t I 
1 Pood mixed 
nrte ) 1 ‘ 


very mportant to >t 
orde to be re ft 
ee thoro gh t te 
n fashion he t 
weve ood we 
togethe n lump 
omfortabl: In t 


Turning the Mattress 


It wor wit rut 
mattre ( t t ( 

ttom on eve 
to rer mm tire i } 
the content ' sept 

| 

possible t t 
7 ( nace 1 ‘ 

” The t i t 
( ) Oo, esp 
nade to protect t 

Be-1de th | 

{ nl 
lk ‘ 

i mn I ) t 
| ced etween } 
mattre It . 

weve «ai the 
D Waly ve 
itself unle th 

h ist may he 

f the bod \ 

me defaced t 
! estored " t 
F { 


Make War on Rust 
| lw oTeate 


matt 





Long-arm cleaners make _ outside 
window-cleaning a simple job for the 
housewife 





INDOWS il the pe onality 
f the home-keepe Dull, unin 
‘ Lon etary wk © 
l a t pp rive tle t 14 
fl ‘ But it is not 
1 n ) 1 il idea \ ich 
wanted 1 ne in I 
ta ‘ value to a 
) | in prima 
t C\ to et in 
| : ) ) e, therefore, pla 
, rig ) ’ all 4 it 
| n should be taken 
t ) ‘ aint am tie 
vee mn e with the 
1 est of the room 
\n \ \ t quite a 
th oroured paint 
et lgant » af properly 
t t t Ca the he t 
OM we] thre ting effect 
Styles in Windows 
here are style n windows just as there 
ty are in n DVIO Geo ‘ ian 
Window does not ippear at its best with 
sement tains! Ton lain white mu 





All About 


Windows 
By Judith Ann Silburn 


lin, brise bisé, Madras, or net, with outei 
urtains of fadeless chenille, — taffetas, 
velours, tapestry, or reproductions of period 
embroideries are the best for this type ot 
window, 

In buying lace or net curtains, be careful 
to avoid anything that is heavy in pattern 
for a small room. Mosquito net, spotted 
muslins, fine British-made anpliqué la 
lesigns are very useful for long windows 
The advantage of the British-made net is 
that the thread itself is bleached } 


pet 


lore 
making up, whereas many of the foreign 
nets are first made up and then bleached, 


which considerably lessens their wearing 


power, “Ttalian ” ana * Brussels stvl 
ive all manufactured in this country, so 
that the housewife has plenty of scope ‘n 
mn let irtains 
The old Victorian window—one of Ty 
t stvle n existence —-is often a sore 
rot to the rouse Wife Hlowevet t has 
‘ advantage It an b treated @ Ja 


Georgian, or with casement curtains, which 
ver is most suitable for the room 

With an old-fashioned window, the first 
thing to do is to ret rid of the cornice pote 
and substitute one of the new and easily 
fitted metal runners. Regarding cord 
ishes, well, the less said the better; but 
ihe housewife might note that metal chain 
ashes are proc irable Some day all 
yuses will be equipped with metal rustle 
window sal ies 

\s regards the French window, wun 
doubtedly one of the most charming methods 

treatment is with vitrage lace panel 


Or dainty silk and ace squares whi 


The Beauty of the Casement 
Window 


There is no doubt that the popularity 
of the casement window is increasing. Thi 
mav be due to the variety of treatment to 

1 


which this tvpe of window lends itself, or 


it mav be simply a matter of fashion 


Whichever it is, for the moment, ar 
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tects 





seem to be concentrating on the case 


nent window in most of the new and small 


‘ 
Che ms: 
tvle oft 


e window 


thod of treatment depends on the 


the room and also on the shape of 


itse which may be simply 


straight across, or in the form of a bay 
\gain, low casement wind need careful 
draping in order not to dwart the room 
The size of the window must, therefore 


letermine whether the curt hould hane 


straight down from the whether 


window needs two sets of short casements 


with additional outer blinds curtains t 


draw across when required 

















(ae se 
; (ih pL aees 
1h tes Se a 
SE r | 
=e } 3 j o 
1 eS FL \ + 


an { 
roa } 
- 4 
. 


A hall or landing 


leaded attractively 


be 
with a home leading 


window can 


outht 
Now, \ ‘ ( l t Irtain ( 
hoth i e set ld 
” made at 1 po ‘ 
the Vise the ‘ t | et 
et m ( embroidered 
np ( ( te ent 

irtains of this kind Por «ute t. : 
there are a variet t ftadele vel 4 
Ja quard ; | ed t print ‘ 
ind othe ! ist ave ' 
litable for different } tv le ot 


furnishing 


For casement windows which 


equipped with one set of irtain 
e.g. small rooms, fadeless ca 
fine cotton materials and ant 


useful. 


Furnishing the Window 


There is no doubt that window 
expensive item in the’ furn 
they are all done by an out le 
But why cannot the housewife 
own windows: Nowadavs she 
chase all her fittings at reas 
and their simplicity mak t 
hxing a mere nothing Ever 
a round bay window ne of t 
hcult of windows to fit with t 
an tind a flat brass rail wi ‘ 
rustless rollers and runners whi 
plicity tself to fix because it 
ing to the shape of the window 
ame stores she will find spe 
tape complete with runnin t 


sewing, and as for tr 
’ 


inany 


ngs, garlands, and curtair nsert 
lw making of a pa 
yuestion of a few hours’ w If 
t ma there t 
a ju I 
pDulate Ste 
F ’ 
I Or Tm 1 
(Casement t 
id ere are 
the t y of these y \ 
»] + ry 
| 
ri¢ t \ 1 n 
ed to < 
1 ‘ 1 stiff 
nee 
\l. ' 
! 
ned 
t | ' 
1 di } 
eV wow j 
. eat \ ft 
¢ than t - A 
\\ } | —.. ‘ . 
n the fi ( 
»} ( a ) ) ) 
fl] tl the w | 


Special Windows 
There ar me ort 


Imming, ther 


ready-made tassels, ball fring 


ire only 
blinds, 


ement cloths 


al 
ec lave 
st dif 
ns—she 


iS Sim 
accord 
At tl 
leaded 
to save 
e art 
es, ruch 
ions tha 
v 
oht 
( 
{ 





of those home-leading sets. 
Coloured glasspaper for Closet 
windows is also sold quite cheaply. 

Kitchen, bathroom, and scullery 
windows should be as simple as 
possible. Anything in the nature 
of fancy drapery for these win 
dows is out of place. Some people 
prefer to have no curtains at all 
in bathrooms; merely frosted glass 
and a blind for night 


Blinds 
Blinds are not nearly so diffi 
cult to make as some women 


think. Special rollers and fittings 
can be bought almost anywhere, 
sso elazed blind holland and lace A short white curtain combines well with a long 
. one of colourful cretonne in this Georgian window 





insertion for inside blinds. By the 
Making the House 
Burglar-proof 

There is an old saying that “if 
a burglar wants to get into a 
house he will do so,’ and that is 
probably true up to a point. At 
the same time, the commonest type 
of burglar is the sneak-thief, and 
he does not like trouble! Those 
ittle, self-locking window  fas- 


a 


teners are rather a nuisance to 
hi F thi are | 

this tvpe of thief, so are hooks, 
shutters, and electric bells. 


Spring-cleaning the 





Window 
: rane eg ee ee ee ae 
A window seat flanked with enticing bookcases On ‘ the heaviest jobs which 
makes a sunny window a delightful lounging the housewife has to face at 
place spring-cleaning time is that of the 
window Heavy curtains need 


way, tor those who want to use 
their blinds for sun as well as for 


ordinary purposes, t better to 
get green linen. Or, of course, 
there are those pretty shadow 
blinds in Japane effect The 


CXIsts in cer- 


Venetian blind still 


tain houses, and it is worth while 


oling that when the tapes of 
these ] . 
Mese become worn they can easily 
x re-taped at home 


Where the box framework for 
lutside blinds js fitted already, the 
mOUSEN fe will find little difticults 
In makine her own Outside sun 


blinds, and, by the Way, these 


show a little more imagination in 

] : . 7 
Olour and desien than they did 
a lew vears avo! 





Simplicity should mark the kitchen curtains and 
checked gingham is fresh and vivid 
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tu De team aned if ve t nd mn 
ne dyed if new decorations are being 
irried out Chintzes want calenderin 
Lace rtains can be easily washed at hom 
th care \ od wav of drving them 
tot 1 the clothes-horse on its side, so that 
t looks like a shop rtain-stand, Stretch 
the curtain over this and it will soon get 
Irv. \ small punching-iron is rather use 
fu! for getting up lace, as it raises th 


pattern 


Doing One’s Own Painting 


If the housewife is going to do her 


painting, let buy t! vest paint and 
good brushes If she desires to economiz: 
on paint, he in alway Ise a vering 
paint for her first coat Unless the house 


wife is skilled in mixi paints and var 


nishes, it is better to iy paints and 
varnishes ready mixed Where framework 
is very old, it may need filling in with size 
and white: ne; yr, avain, it may require 
treatment ft insect troub There are 
everal wood preservative on the 


with full directions for using 


them 

The Vacuum Cleaner 

There is no doubt that an electric va m 

a ore bo it pi ecanin tim 
espee ally for « tain ind perie Th 
ifest Wav, whe it ) clea mW «© 
this de-« Iption em unde taken, 1 { 
take down the ( | ipery and a\ t 
out on a sheet Phen run over it on bot 
ides wit tne vacuum nt al du 
absorbed Bef e put > tlhe rta 
the pamntwork n | ( th muuch! 
leaned vn 1 t vindow ) ( 
leaned Phe b t ( l mw-cleanl 

n be m 1 le | . lov 
leaning powder, w lelps to bri 
the wtre of the \nd, remembe 
cy od Wash le tine ire ( entia to oy | 


window-cleat 


Wile “0 ( i 
rie ol wr WINnGOW 
vith the lone arm clea 1 spe 
to be had now, the diff 
\nd why not have ‘ tep-] 


eaning, it might be 

that a } ‘ 
posses i wuun ean 

iespa | ( i 


I 1eT¢ l ) n 
\ _ 
\ te) | ri 
when. for a 
Vice i Tit te 1 
( 1 One a 
} 
Vil nave 
ime l te 1 5 
t ' 
tue ali f t 


Alcoves, Folding Doors and Other 
Problems 


The window 


me \ ‘ ( \ 
t 1 \ 
i rie \ 
e told lo 
| 
t 
ine 
tin 
ere n 
dj ‘ 
pe i 
I 
y t 
n 
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The Unattractive * 


Child 


XHERENT in most human beings since 
the world began hi been the desire for 
tal play, and at no time has this desire 


re clamant than at the present day 


een n 
Phe standard I fa pla las, Of course, 
wavs been mited by the blindness of 
Ir viz1ion Merely to see that a schoolboy 
as not ielly thrashed unless he had 
yne methine wron was once all that 
stice demanded The child’s character, 


imstances, the amount of punishment 





t would be a ifticient deterrent to 
o-doing, were matters hardly taken in 
leration at all, and the bov himself 

ep lt is tat ylay It was once con 
fered fair plav to refrain from throwing 
ne t a hunchback or an idiot; now out 
earer e' ee to it that some small atone 
nt I le to these innocent victims olf 
mstance Vet, till have we need of 
Op ul mine eves,’ even 

et tle « Ire concerned, We 

a morous to obtain fair play 
ves, could we not do more to help 

ver the obstacle n then path 


The Shy Child 





natural to love the child best who 
‘ x tile traili lv louds o 
\ cent eve itt le 
ft. in re ITesse 
te , | : ‘tures 
tural t right, so , no otne hild 
e at the mom t is left out in 
t id Phere are me children who 
t a prett t nes, wnao cannot do 
tt l syome ( ot reserve ¢t 
e \ t esponsible prevent 
I ! WI the iffection 
l ¢C who have not studied children are 
vi wise in their method of dea 
with vine | rv to a ) | OW hy 
r 1 so quiet,” 61 You sat there with 
Vil a net Word to anvone 
to 1 ke Lhe b ( at Cs¢ ve MOT 
re BY Sum md t t are 
preme ec i t idvisable t 
K to ( iilid w n a Ix« > pre 
t, and ome \\ I know, dea 
V ditheult it to talk to peop! 





Jane G. Stewart 


It does not mean that you are = stupid 


many cleve) people have been Just like 
you, You feel as if a great, big wall has 
to be climbed, and even if you do manage 


to climb it, it has taken so long that you 
are too late to say what was in vour mind 
Now, wouldn't it be just splendid if, in 
stead of climbing, you could take a flying 
leap over the wall sometimes. I should be 

» proud of you it you could.” Then one 
must be sure to praise the faintest effort 
that the child makes, until a measure of 


nfidence is gained 


Where Affection is Needed 

Many shy children receive no sympa 
thetic guidance at a In spite of our pro 
verbs : ‘Stull waters run deep, and 
‘Empty vessels make the most sound,” we 


arely act on these sugegestions.to the bene- 





fit of the silent and the shy, and if the child 


plain and awkward in addition, 


likely to meet with small favour in an 


eves except those of his mother. Yet those 


] 
t whose love for children is big enough 
to embrace the unattractive child have some 
times reaped an unexpected harvest Wi 
have discovered that the gift, or letter, 
mall attention, received without anv evi 
lence oft appreciatl mn, has been stored n 
nemoryv'’s cavern nd that icy b it 
1d treasured th u I vears Phe ) 1 
) annot expres appreciation 1 not 
always unappreciative, and the child who 
cannot latter may have great capacity I 
thinking and teelineg In any case, does it 
eve yecur to us that these delightful littl 


reatures who captivate hearts so easily w 


ay more than their share of adulat:or 
Why would we ther shower some of 
0 irp| atfection on those who need it 
most The petals that have closed ) ) 
tinately m infold in the sunshine of love 
and tenderness Che unattractive bovs and 
may grow up, for want of a little sym 
pathetic help, into the unattractive men and 
women, a fate wl s especially hard in 
the latte! Cant It IS, the reftore, sure ly 
wort sur while to do what we can to help 
these little green buds to open into a 
rio mat t 
— 











Problem 
Pages 


A Spring Walking Tour 
Wh’. are pretty g od Wa ke 


a fortnight’s tramp, and we = are 


tramp about Normandy. Anyth 


say on the ubject wiil De we me 


contain a hange f underlinen t 


linen can be posted home-—toil 


SOTICS, a pa ot foldi ’ 5 Ipper 
softest kind, a thin, ut lable 
evening weal ) 1 pretty mp 
pair of slipper \fter a long di 
there 1s mental as well as physi 
in changing to linner, nd t 
going to France and want to d 
(asino or to sit in the loi ‘ 
hotel t is pie isant to he litab 
However, the dre and shox a ( 
if the hotida going t ry 
kind of yuntry, and in that 
for evening wea in be taker te 
The best walking kit a tweed 


skirt and a thin wooll } weate 


walking in Normand | 


ribed a adventur 


exertion at the outset 
| hope m Corre po! lent \“ 


most 





AM asked by two London teacl 


some advice on a spring walking 
of them writes: uit we have never 


worried about chothe- And we don't 


if it would be too much of an advent 


sary can be taken in a rucksack It 


are various makes of teatherwe 
coats wh » are etul \\ KI 
\nd a ver it rainy of felt 
Per nall | prove tra ) | 
tramping in k.neland ( 

will put you up, and mu i et 
at any hour f the d Ve ttl 


part of Normand now Lise 


and | ippose it would b mre 
find a village im that de ti o 
which no kngli were spok ( 


sense Fifteen mile 1 da 

average; at the beeinnit of t 
should be nelined t make tes 
holiday may easily be poiled 






































A Spring Walking Tour— Cure 


for Worry —Entertaining 


By Barbara Dane 


body 


*““ Afraid of My Wife” 
One of the most pathetic and, I t 


mn of the most cou 





received tor a hone time 


band who tells me puite 


he is atraid of his wife Let meq 
lettel 
| notice that vou et I 
women whose husband p! if 


Imerou DD iblems to olve 


“houid ike to end 


} 
ed lite that affects me and 
arge number of men i 
describe it as a problem 
| t oO if ss eats 

nea middle-age n 
na 4) ( rut ‘ Xx 
Ve in t t Vt 
iat | pe } Wa Irom 
to ret it home a 

the of Should | 
te, J ' ted t 
if J ippen te 

Vv « 1 ey rile ( 
il ‘ t nM t ! 

Lust t be 

iron t 

Dea th 

na \ > alin { i 

tere } spend all n ( 

ic ip | n t 1dd t t | 

I VW { 

rut t n mpo ‘ 
lerst that ( me 

th me und that a 
trom ma ( 
perte 1 
ead t i 0 ‘ 

‘ 1 te ind tha 
tion N I 1 j 
to ive vo n 
ubject 
Not ! ne 7 ] 
! 
mother 1¢ » it | 


reasonable of a woman who is tied down 
to her home during the day to look forward 
to the hour which will give her back her 
husband and a breath of the greater world 


outside? So many women, cither because 
thev cannot afford servants, or cannot tind 


them if they can afford them, find that they 


are almost prisoners in their homes, unable 


to go out except with their children, and 


inable to leave the home in the evening 


ttle ones cannot br left alone 


because the | 
inthe house. It is natural enough, | think, 
that during these difficult vears a woman 
should expect the companionship of her 


husband in the evening Perhaps his is 
+! | r <} > vet \ d 
the Oniy companton hip we Can get, Am 
many married men take it too much for 


at a home and children satisfy 





oranted 
every need in a woman, and that having 
hem she need no otner nterests Well, 


that s one cle ot the yuestion, and 
although it arises from the letter I have 
ecelved, it ma not, of course, be the othe 
le of the question [ am asked to answer 
I do most sincerely think that many mar 
isd live ( ned by the possessive 
ealousy of wive It ight and natural 
at a man d want to ser ther men 


omething a 





ttle unfinished, a little curious about the 
man who h oO men friend And it 1 
ertainly most trying and irritating to be 
juestione i minutely about ne’ doings the 
noment one ct home | have een tn 
problem tackled by men | know, and most 
of them, I am atraid, face it ey thy as m 
respondent has done But one man I 
acted ither ditferent He told h 
wite candidly that while e loved her a 
e could love no other won t was essen 
al for him 7) ave a ert n imount of 
treedom \nd e took f:; { ‘ tull take 
t because the wrt tlie rl n tounce 
out that her out t ft tear nd tempe 
made No difference Phev were mply not 
Vorth while be e the had » effect 
How , ‘ a { ike nae 
ther ef card! Surel fa man 


e kk vou ask aon a e he wil! 
| It quiet, npathetic, and 
lerstanding women to vhom men talk 

treery, Such women ealizve that there i 
time for everything, and that it not 

worth while poling one tempe and one’ 

evening beca ‘ th chine poiled 
through the belated arrival of the } bane 

It ho \ Ww «litt i ‘ 
Vola ) nan 


PROBLEM PAGES 





and I can only suggest to my correspondent 
that he makes up his mind to have a 


reasonable degree of freedom, to face the 


inevitable storms, and to hope that as he 
shows his consistency and determination 
1] 


his wife will realize that storms do not pay 


It almost always happens that a nagging 


wife is the wife of a husband too chivalrous 


to hit back; but sometime a little gentle 


and diplomatic hitting back is the only 





Cure for Worry 
Only a determined ettort of will can cure 
Nerissa’’; but it 


that habit of worrving 


can be done \s you awake in the morn 
ing, tell yourself that however much un 
ippine the day Ss going to bring vou, 
there will be some beauty in it somewhere 
It may be the beauty f a sunset, or a 
lappy memory, or a letter from a dear 
friend, or the satisfaction f work well 
done ( Lhe 1O ol thre Little ervice Vou 
in do it Do 1) t think beyond 
the a Lit oO lave me decision t 
make 1 avil made 1eC1 To 
ret it Don't nmake it and remake it 
evel ew minut It 1 tind yourselt 
tritte ) iWwa\ ) 1 tai pows n worry, 
me, tire your brain b ne honest, healthy 
nental exercise lf I Ww anyt 1g Ol 
if Clg language t Ion book and 
translate it with the elp of a dictionary 
l 1 must Ww e it a place in vo 
iall time-table Devot ie ha:t-hour to 
thinkin ota our trouble and worrie 
and then ore then Women who wort 
‘ t \ n the result of ill 
calt 1 he p ther ClVe better tha 
Vv « t ‘ tf thev wl nly brace them 
elve » t ttle effort of will 
Church-going 
Should ldren be mpelled to go t 
hurch \ mot ss me this question 
She t . that p l-ory 1u 1-poIng 
ma ct t ‘ tio rite Veal wn 
results in no chin at all 
I lare i\ nil! i | 5 Ww 1d 
not { il eft to themselves, but 
whose ftault that ( ot think it ve 
iitable that oul en wuld — be 
made to »> to | orning services i 
tended for lults, when every denomination, 
is far as 1 know, me special service 
! 1 lt were talked 
ybout i ititul { act 
pra id «at ) ‘ vibdre 
wot \V 1 } gS 1 tead 



























THE QUIVER 





esenti t n But some parent and people, especia t wh rr 

quite levout and ovod-livin parents at to bed ve Ca ike » di t 

that, 10 talk about church-voing i I I "oO out alt Wards, nad there 

nvolved ymme enormous ctiort Children Whv you hould mot, OmecetliImMmes, ask ir 





are very q lick to ec an atmo phere and friends to com n after 11 t 
to adopt the attitude of adults Let the or musi Phey wil inderst | 
uldren go to children’s services until they are only made uncomfortable if 1 
are old enough to appreciate more oph that money is being spent « ente 
ticated forms of worship them whi an ill be afforded \n 
vou do have tricend to dit ner, t 
Wedding Presents need to give them im ry 
I can assure you, “ Margery,” that pr pensive sweet If you have p 
ents for the kitchen are not at all unusua niceiy vwoked the Will er 
n the occasions of weddings Few women hardly ike] to ) ion 
1 ginning houseke ping wo ld not appre pointe 1 becau the ad | 1 ste 
late a compict set of Cas-croles, a Ol roast phe ant Calve t the 
tozen glass wottl », OF a Carpetl-sweeper, vo can afford, and | im 
and one ft th most interesting ilt a eputati i i rm 
icnd of min recently received on hei tr wil t thet : 
wedding was an old-fashioned spice box 
filled with cloves, cinnamon, saffron, thyme, Writing a Play 


mh t, and the ot those pice “WV 1 make A very ami oun iD 


i tie lifference wotwee a < ind I \ t are ‘ 
terest! oki (< ‘ 7 ‘ kno d tt 
Iten ive ‘ weddin present fact London t \\ \ 
inyvthir lo the Kitchen would ‘ ‘ | { th) ‘ 
; ] ’ 
rsekK f equipment t t 1 the < ] | 
to Wea out son ot the 1 i lt I nace 
Sitch ilmost pretty « to | Vivals or on } | 
ed int dinin oom | rn mo 10 \ 
ecring I ( ints than the « ta ed \t t 1 ‘ t 





e with f t ve v line Int kit metin | | 
2inin I m t ma node I theatre 
yust tt tive kite he ‘ ‘ Vest | ; 
at } ed | eve ( " me \ 
th 
| , 
Kt i cl t 1 ow ‘ it i n I ‘ 
vce kitehe ‘ t onl t t 
Nn t }) ‘ 


Entertaining - “" 


Here is a letter fron. a London suburt 











** Ovaltine” will soon 
pul you right, dad” 






















Home at last after a busy, worrying day! Nerves 
all in pieces! Too tired to go out for the evening ! 
Just drink a cup of delicious, energising ** Ovaltine.” The rich | 
nourishment it contains in such perfect proportions is rapidly 
and completely absorbed into the system. Worn cells and 
tissues gratefully respond to the natural help thus given. 
Fatigue vanishes, overwrought nerves are soothed and that 
delightful sense of morning energy and fitness is quickly 


restored 
OVALTINE’ “ Ovaltine"’ is your sure gaarantee that you are giving your 
Payee INE system all the essential vitamins, as well as all the other equally 
RUSKS important elements necessary to restore depleted nerve tissue 
More pI ne, and to replac e lost energy. 
al ’ ! ! ° 
: - * Ovaltine " is the very essence of strength, It is the outcome | 
linary of prolonged investigation of food-stufts of all kinds. Nothing 
uts could be added to “ Ovaltine’’ which would make it more j 
| 





© and 2/6 per tin. perfect and complete. 
* Ovaltine”’ is a highly concentrated extraction of malt, milk 
and eggs. It is easily digested and its delicious flavour is 


enjoyed by everyone. 
Make ** Ovaltine " your daily beverage—for health, for strength, 


and for vitality. 
= T TK TW 
| } 
| 1 | | 
(| a ) ya > d) 


_——« TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 
_— 











Builds-up Brain, Nerve and Body 
Sold in tins at 1/6, 2/6 and 4/6. 


The larger sized tins are more economical to purchase. 


1818 
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“Queen's Royal” Household H EA RTH RUGS 
Lee See Tea a Meee aI Sale Price 3/6 








Black Mount, Tyndrar Nu N ‘ The Quee I ‘ iT 1 Ca t nd Hea 
Lord Breadalbane write Will feel iged by Mr. Hodge " ) ] Nobili ‘ ‘ u pat { I 
iS Se aber idrese two more of the * Quee . il Gigantic Sale of ‘* Queen’s Royal’? Household Reversible Rich Turkey 
ift. x 1p ft. ¢ “2 ! ! Patter 
! erfow D A U : ’ 
Sir Rebert G. Gord writ The’ Q } ‘ te and 
Rugs please very much Enclosed are orde eer e carpets ede Mark 
and three Hearthrugs. Cheque for €5 Lis. td. « Trad 
Ladbroke House, Red h June on au 
The Viseountess D' Ar write Encl r i ¢ ir Good. 
‘Queen's Royal’ Household Hearthrugs. Red shad th ! 
pre isly ! R. — 
~ ae Imitations 
bs + ' 
=: ‘ oes. Rexisteredt — 
F € 4] = Admittedly the Cheapest in the World. W ‘ 
,° 1 beauty. TI ‘ ft 0 ‘ 1 
r sit Room, at ‘ f 
13 48 
ics | Reduced - 
2.) Sale a3.4 
i, = . 
304 Price ; 
1 
T 
Lady M I e ‘ 
Mr. FoI 
Vv ‘ ! 
" i J 
! i i H H 
In all colours and ten different designs t 
A w Design in the “ Quee Royal” | Hea 
The | t lourings are Navy, Myrt Mun Paw Dra 
live and Brown ale The Cantert ' I ’ ‘ kK 1 
for this season in old Indian Art Colours, Auglo-| an aud I H 
Turkish and Orient hades (Coy ht I r i i 
. ted, kindly quote registere 
Galaxy Ilustrated Bargain Catalogue i Line ! 
Blankets, Curtains, Copper Ke ' \ 


WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


F. HODGSON & SONS, 





The Folly of Cookin 
in the Dark 


UPPOSE I were the 


chefs and suppose yo 


cream puffs made by 


them the best you ever ta 
hesought the recipe 
Suppose I wrote you the 
One fair-sized lump 
Quite a little boiling 
One or two handful 
Several ege 


[he supposing would end 


You would stop me with, 


A Word about an 
Old Friend— 


The Gas Stove 


most famous of Measures, Time. These important element 


1 had eaten some have been so accurately gauged that even 
me Phinking a h ld an pre eed thu Tar n cookery 
ted, vou h imbly with reasonable assurance yt success 


Temperature—the Secret of Success 


salt Sioa But Temperature, which completes the 
shad four-square structure of successful cookery, 

at atic’ Wien and should be just as accurately gauged, 
has been ett mere !\ to ¢g 1es- work and 


d at this point t} lich in many in 
‘Why. 1] never 


stance more important than any of the 


ould succeed with such directions! How others, ha een glossed over with four 
m I to know the right amo ts, untess words as indefinite as next EKaster’s weather 
give me exact measurement Lumps, Slow, Moderate, Hot, Quick. 
iandfuls, and ‘a little vary as much as So far as the tual conditio back of 
man faces and give me f the thre terms are con ned, there might be a 
right quantity No one eve ac 1 re thousand different interpretations of each 
pe that way! Phe very lea! bo t quits I ivable that each of a 
Of course not. And whoeve ttempted to th ind women might ive a different 
Write recipe n such at lefinite manner lea \ matter of fact, most women do! 
wouldn't last a week at the busine He t prevalence of so much failure 
n oven cooking of every sort, and the need 
What is “‘a Moderate Oven” ? ae t this arch:foe of SuCEeEE in 
BUT~—and_ thi a but that should oket | nt a ymmon-sense 
make every woma top, t i 1 act the et! keeping wit tive three other 
average recly t t e cooked fact 
the oven include 1 th ort Just how we have happened to neglect 
Bake forty min n te oven, this matte not casy to understand, for 
or “Roast tw { me of the t everyone knows 1 the 
[he average won © nt ly fs portan tf a fixed temperature in the 
Ws tnese dit tio ind repeatediy ees m t 1 
er cakes, bread, pudding ind roast meat 
poultry unde: d innt to An Accurate Standard 
i Crisp Phere » certaint ct From pole to pole, thro temperate and 
Not in or 1 it in ev ne ort torrid ) ind at whatever depth or alt 
once but a Ired time n tude man beings are found, the normal 
lirections hav ee taithtul wed temp ature of the | 1 Qd. 4 deg ee 
to failure ! Summe 1 winter this never varies appre 
Why: iably t ealthy folk though there is 
Not bee e ch make t th recipes sually a shlieht rise during the atternoo 
idn’t know n + »> mean t hit | etwee mid? ivht and 
Not beca t ive ‘ 13 1 ho ‘ vn | 
Vite rt tell t ¢ et is standard ) tely maintained 
nowled ge ve ( By it an istained deviation 1 
Simpl De ec We ‘ n blind t bsolut proot ot intect ) So positive 1 
the fourth great fact in { 1p iration th that every ensible family now 
the fact Oot ove t np it ye] j } 


We are 


) er in its home 
th uch an infalhble culde 





















THE QUIVER 











hand, it ea ( to know when to important matter of food preparation hav 
lt loct t met ] et t ited t 
Ane when he ymies, his first t to take Cooking by temperatur: ac t 
e patient's temperature This opens the he done iy using thermome 
loor to diagnosis, for temperature tell m regulators, n different 1 
methine definite. are on the ma t 
In the home, schoolroom, or shop w But before 1 adjust to 
now the temperature should not be allowed ven temperat oby ve 
t ibove 65 degrees -those » ¢ lecid what t t temper t ld 
ustom themselves to 60 will be healthi Old-fashioned recipes told 
ind more comfortable in the end se a ‘ noderate,”” a t.?* 4 
q K ove ive t t 
A Matter of Guesswork ot much ; e the te 
But when it me to the oven, which eine standart ‘ t 
yay uch an important ] t ) the pr l the writ 
paration of ft 1 that tau 1 Vast thing different t ‘ 
yyorit f till cline to the me kind If these te to be 
f 1¢ work that wa vo e when the vokir ea them m t t 
ive-dwelle baked their flattened ive lecree of t verature t ‘ 
n hot stone it 
In thousand ot vea I ma list \ 
we have, for the most part, failed to mov A Standard of Values 
forward a hair breadth in this vital 1 r} is gradual] ymin t t 
leration, and t true fa t e more and xpert 
which we have the best f 1 iterial f the mak t juipn t 
the age a yunt in \ h there a r to accept tl Ow t 
xcelled rk 1 ‘ expert ‘ 
I Ss \ ) | ( 
ind of « ntl mprove ent I evens M . A 
! f kitch mw rent I} 7 \ 
Hot 4 1 ( 
ist may e pertect oOKed \\ t oO 
Sunday’ lone int me Ov | | ; . 
it seems to th am leat Moder ! ‘ 
ma he ) e that the out < 1-f t 
es can he 1, Or <4 ‘ ) ( t pended uy t the st 
ro it to t table that n r int " ¢ | 
n of t ead that 
art l 
Money Wasted f : 
If the money value of the foods t — 
vasted through lacl ‘ t eeDit f { 
perature ld be t ompute erres Ifa “O , n 
1 value of i) ed ‘ ( 
found kin 1 Hao thre j 
nall mounta of vid If the ‘ ecip , 
ed ¢ ntensified by food nher ( t 
Ked through ignorance of tem] tr 
uld be immed p vhat a tot ? ! oto j 
i and deaths it would repre tt for 2 P 
mention the rm ‘ ca 1} | 
estion ! 
Aside trom invthing else t t ) ent yirt ‘4 
vear and tear of ch irre | t ‘ ) t ture 


m 








Removes Stairs 
Grease, and Dirt 


and all®y- 
nowt aPrey 


sre $7 or 





V 2902-23-65 





























PALE COMPLEXIONS 





be greatly . 
p >ROV ED by just 
touch of “LA-ROI A 
ROSE BLOOM,” which 
gives a perfec tly natural 
tint to the cheeks No 
one can tell it is ans ial 
It ives ul HE BE hd Y 


Oxes 

















Lasting Clearness and 
Delicacy of Complexion 


are assured by the regular daily use of La-rola. 
When cold winds blow, their harshness holds 
no discomfort for the girl who, before going 


out, fortifies her complexion with 
BEETHAM'S 


a-rola 


La-rola, besides being a wonderfully soothing 
emollient, is a penetrating skin tenic which 
nourishes the deeper skin tissues and makes the 





surface complexion clear, smooth, white and radiant with 
, of health. Use La-rola on hands, neck and 
arms as well. If applied to the face before motoring it 
will save you all discomfort. 

From all Chemists and Stores, in bottles, 1/6. 


M. BEETHAM & SON, CHELTENHAM SPA, 


ENGLAND 



















































Free yourself from HEADACHE—take 





NASPRIN.. 


(The SAFE Brand of Aspirin) 
Price 2/- per bottle of 35 tablets. Sold by all Chemists 
rers: GENATOSAN LTD., LOUG YROUGH. LFICS 


GE 


Sole Manufactu 





























BIG! 
DELICIOUS! 
AND TRULY 


NOURISHING! 





















THE FOLLY OF COOKING IN THE DARK 


it any desired tempe! iture. Lhey are some 
in the form of a wheel, on which is 


times n of 
indicated the degrees ot heat and parallel 
with them the terms “slow, ‘moderate, 
“hot.” and “quick 
is to light the oven and turn the manicator 
to the temperat Mt called Tor bv recipe 
When these re rulat rs are not avatlable 
1 portable thermometer may be very satis 
actorily used, many of them being made 
ist for this purpose \ccordine to this 
system, the thermometer 1s) placed in de 


the oven and the housewife experiments with 





the flow of gas until she knows exactly how 
nuch to turn on to get any given temperature, 
Needless tO Sav, i'd better do th cCNX 
perimenting with an empty oven, simple a 
it really is, and get a er value worked 
nuit before le tually been to bake or 
roast by temperature hese thermometers 
may be used fo il, coal, or @as ranges, 


ind are inexpensive enough for everybody 


side f m the ! t obtained know 
iy that vour cake or 1 t will be properly 
lone, there a bie feature of economy in 
emperatul ) I ) 1 because 
guesswork is eliminated and < , ; 
eed be used to et t neat 
ind veget ( I ‘ 1 th 
me pan \ prep it et 

1 wi ove | permit he 
Nserved Dy ile 1il\ n eve ' 
st that yked rs e tet 
eTat ‘ Vir ived r ( 
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i \ 


Preserving Fruits 


Inovens that can be thus regulated, it is al 
4) ) 1 0 
t 1 t t 
‘ eat t ( t ye lon toy 
i 
« t t ‘ , " { 
mplities the ting k. P \ 
\ ire Db t top { 
\ er ) 
while the : f, 
Phe e\ t {] ' fin 
1 temper iture ) \ 
erstood and adopted, would ’ 1 1 
nove Wea i ‘ ‘ ‘ t | a 
‘ kit 
| ' in { t t «le \ I ‘ 
ideratio t] t ' | 
tte thie } 
ealth tor the ft ) exe) ‘ 
of i}}me { t 
In his « tat 
is both interest 1 { 





a book on “Tne Nervou Housewife,” writ- 
ten by Dr Abraham Myerson, professor 
of Neurology: “In its aims and purposes 
housekeeping is the highest of professions ; 
in its methods and techmique it ranks among 
the lowest occupations.” Granted that the 
famous doctor’s epigram is true and that 
the technique of housekeeping is far from 


perfect, then the memaker who. suffers 


from “nerves” should seize upon every new 
improvement that promises to lighten her 
work. Clean-cut, svstemati methods of 
cook ng and esp cially the abolition of 
“gues work about oven temperatures are 


devout!y to be wished for. They are the 
only sure relief for the housewife’s nervous 
train that comes from wondering what her 
luck? witl be as each ] king d 


around. 


Vv comes 


Gaiven equally good materials and flavour 
ng, the now familiar complaint, “Well, 
mother, this is all right, but it hasn’t quite 
de,” would 
vanish like mi-t before the In, And the 


embarra ne and humiliating experience 
of having a dish come on to the table, only 
to be sent bac.c or remain untouched _ be- 
iu of under or overcooking would be 
msigned to a place beside hoop skirts and 
flintlocks ! 


I tt tandard t ( from rule 
t mb to plane of pre ion: to chaner 
ROT tron 1 game of ince to a well 
t l ) cs of IT \ t t } { 
It m Ww thy t est efforts Gi 
« 1} 
I tt expert 
‘ re | ) ire 
terested the rt prepari 
Poon in co ’ 3 OTe 
0 t ‘ “Ve O! it Te t 
’ x t 
Ihe ‘ y 1 be the rev n ot 
] 11 . ¢ if t rf . . ‘ 
ta ve ficult task, an e that 
ld b yhbout t ett m t an ti 
l 1 al I I And, e. ill ew 
ecipes would be gauged ling 10 the 
tanda " pte { 
| wife and the rkow 1 know 
. the VV ' 1, Ik t 
om ld find i ( 
yr e doct would have more 
mie { oll i } trave \nd the OVE 
1 ly : i) fric to mem 
wel ol I TAMAS \ 1 ven ooked 
food that is, proper oven-c< 1ked food 
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will be found new flavours and new food different housewife or medioct ook tal 
iclichts. refuge under that time-worn e | 
Roasted meats. baked flo mixtures, and oven-regulator ha t k 
few mple baked veget e dish vr ll sucl 
Imost evervday food most household And 
but the kk well-known okery method be for th tride ot ( a 
bratsin ind casserole cooking espe ally in life ha hot o1 be 
and new methods of cooking old foods will dinarily more efthcient but v 
find their way rapidly into every kitchen She can now prepare 
The wide range of fancy hot breads, pastry n the oven, set the regulator, and t 
fesserts, delicate puddi fir ent h 
will fall into the Pp \ \ i mpl eve t 
yk, for t ‘ f ft urn ! 
1 re] ) ] ed ) I 1 
with regulated heat and a definite tempet progressive 
ire In this wav the standard of kery | 
will be raised and, what equa m I 
portant, greater variet n the diet will the kKitche | n 
vossible without fear { f ( Live " le t t yo ty 
ost in time, labour, and mone Variet that 
not only adds spice and zest to fe, but 
promotes greater well-being nd reatel 
ficiency ror hopping or \ 
T a ed ) i ( ( 
Banishing the Mediocre dried-out veoet ®) 
The unusual or the different is the So 
iniversal ’ | cne 
desirab la every I el 
haps more Sitt | t 
meal il] app t t 
In time \ 
libi. Hot 4 } { 
eS < minated I 
t ba pa \ t 
) ) i 1 I ’ No 

















A book that demands the 
attention of all thinking people 


Life After Death 


According to Christianity and Spiritualism 


By BISHOP WELLDON, D.D.; SIR OLIVER LODGE ; REV. F. W. 
NORWOOD, D.D.; PRINCIPAL H. WHEELER ROBINSON, M.A. ; 
REV. G. VALE OWEN : REV. C. DRAYTON THOMAS ; ROBERT 
BLATCHFORD ; REV. F. C. SPURR. 
With an Introduction by the BISHOP OF LONDON. 6/ 

= j 


Edited by SIR JAMES MARCHANT, LL.D. 


| 
1 net i 
Cassell’s, Publishers, London. i 
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In Perfect Health—Thanks to 
PHOSFERINE 


Miss A. B. 


Henderson 


(Rosabel) writes 


sCIX months ago I became 

troubled with nerves owing 
to overwork. I was unable to 
sleep at nights and, as a holiday 
was out of the question, I decided 
to give Phosferine a trial. I felt 
better after the first two doses, 
and have continued to take it 
at regular intervals. I recom- 





mend Phosferine to all keen business men and women as a tonic, 
not only health-giving, but mind-invigorating. My working hours 
are from 6.30 a.m, to 9.30 p.m. each day, with one day's rest each 
week and, thanks to Phosferine, I never felt better in my life than 
I do now. T can concentrate all my energies upon my different 
occupations, and still feel, at the end of the day, that being alive 
and in perfect health is the greatest thing in the world.” 
(South Clerk Street, Edinburgh. 17th June, 1925.) 

From the very first day you take PHOSFERINE you will 

gain new confidence, new life, new endurance. It makes you eat 


better, and sleep better, and you will look as fit as you feel. 
Phosferine is given with equally good results to the children. 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Weak Digestion Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


From Chemists Liquid and Tablets. he 3/- size contains near y “as c 
Aldwych 

















The Story the 
Laundry Basket Tells 


In what condition will your Crochet be 
when it returns from the laundry? That 
depends on the cotton. Only a cotton 
as reliable as Ardern’s will make your 
crochet wash snow-white. Such a pity to 
waste time working with poor cotton. It 
never looks satisfactory, and the washing 
soon tells the story. 


V4 | fel : » aa io 
r eC] TT) S Trv Hedoiis 

- Croche “olton, : 
Crochet Cotton — *" 


— . lied on 
Ardern’s Crochet Cotton is sold by up-to-date a 
Needlework Dealers and Fancy Drapers. = 





















A SPECIAL APPEAL. 


1,000 NEW SUPPORTERS WANTED 
THE 


‘Arethusa’ Training Ship 


and the Shaftesbury Homes 
URGENTLY NEED £10,000 


mt: HR.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 


e. 






nif rr 


The “Sniffing 
Season”’ is with us. 
If you’re in the fashion, give your 
nose something to sniff at. ‘‘Dr. Mac’’ 
will stop that irritating ‘‘Sniff! Sniff! 
Sniff! and save you from being a nuis- 
— ance to yourself and others. 
Save you from many a 
serious illness, too. 


we r 
I rated t Br 





Hi 
fount Ht Al Vts A 
The Shaftesbury Homes and “ Arethusa "' Training Ship 
Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C.2 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.'S 
CIRCULAR - POINTED PENS 


These Series of 
Pens Write a 
nooth 














z The soothing, germ-kill- | 
ing powers of Dr. Mac- 
kenzie’s Smelling Bottle 
must be experienced to 
be appreciated. 
Get one to-day. 


Ee Make DrMac: 
YOUR Doctor! 
——E_ 


A | 


















SEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 







opurt, 





being rounded 
Special Process. 
Assorted Sample Boxes 9d., to 
be obtained from all Stationers. 


If out of Stock, send 104d. in Stamps direct 
to the Works, Birmingham. 








PRICE 2/- ‘ Dr. Mackenzie's Laboratories, Ltd., 


Reading, England. 








x) 


Conducted b 


The Queen’s Hospital for Children 


M: DEAR READERS,—One of tl 
saddest t ! the Wwo . to m 


wa iff vild 
1 { mit 
iV t 
) i 
Lhe 
pital 
1 
) 
! 
t () 11 il 
(, 1 
a 
etl \ 
() 
t 
| pita 























Contributions for funds should be 
sent to Miss Helen Greig Souter, The 
Quiver Office, La Belle Sauvage, 
London, E.C.4, cheques made payable 
to Cassell & Co., Ltd. In the case of 
parcels of all kinds, please write to 
Miss Souter for an address to which 
to send them. 








bli tati-ti for 1923 are not yet 


| 


aval 
ible, but those for the previous year are 
uficient to @ive us pause Babies are ( 
eived from birth, and s and girls up to 
we age OF Tourteen | Cae. 1 . reckor ed, 
’ a t me ty lred diseases, 
lisalilit l | in-patients 
numbered ee tik out-patients 38,770, 
ind ittendane 145,09 1 remarkable 
proof, at rr were necessary, of the im 
portant ma ) i ays n tive 


ivenil f the in | lend 
NO ] It ord o f 
hea m th parent ntribute ve 
‘ thre | ) <vervo 
\ ) ( mie tranee ¢ nomi 
fatalit ive an infallible ibit of mount 
neve vooan e down, th 
f expend-ture i the linarv privat 
me, and mu 1 ‘ hospital « 
/ 1 eful 
| ! vilable, ne se at th 
t Home at B nih I 


1 accidents 
n m n 4] t vhere th 
oth pelled t to work 
( t ( | ‘ ie 1¢ ( eithe 
va { { t rser\ 
Lire ile abl to ( run over: @o1 
where fend *y tor them 
Ve thre ‘ yurned iided by drop 
tthe if boiline water, or setting fire 
to the t y with matches, ete 
| \ loin ’ lv magnificent 
\ pat Vi and sal 
t vit f the nation, which is its 
yp 1 bigs sset for the future; but 
{ ‘ lamp 1 and its ente 
jp restricted, not only by the lack of 
ficient funds, but by the severe handicar 
V seri deficit of £15 
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The Home at Bexhill 


It is not to be wondered at if | an 





pecially interes 


the Little Folks Home at 


chase and maintenance ot 


Bexhill, the pu 


which are a last 





Ing memorial to the kind hearts and youth 
ful sympathies ot the young rea lers of that 
very,: popular magazine, “Little Folks, 
many of whom belone to mes where Tim 


(QUIVER shares pride of place in the estima 


tion of the sen mem be r} tale of 
how it all came about 1s ne of t romances 
of modern time 

The Editor, ably a ted | M Bella 
Sidney Woolff (now M Sout Nh), appe led 
to his readers for a i of the pocket 
mone 1o ( voted t the cat n o} 
wospital by the the po bro] 
blossoms of humanity who m uht he eent 
there to re 1p ate and d eover for them 
selves the wonder of thre Wave and thre 
healing power of nature ozone 

The dea aucnt I tremendo \ and 
so fired the macinat and touched = the 
hearts and pocket { tle to ill ove 
the country, t t the orked piend 1}y 
and eventually raised the indsome un 
of £8,000, enough to buy itright a | 
-ized house and a st 1 it upkeep atte 
endowing thirteen cots in the h pital. An 
ileal ho h t 0 vled b r t 
of garde ipple 0 1 gorse 


. th are pla oO 
ifely ind appl na i toe rabbit 
as the ttle fron \ ren to warren 


$ < 
n to one mall 1 iM ( ! 

\lt ether out it in ’ 1 mo-t 
wonder veritable p id t 
the nume uu itient \ ire illow & 
ta filtv ad ) 7 " iin t tive 
tate of the ealt fit 

y-filled ‘ led om oVvil 
tend ire | | rle —T 

S | i ‘ ‘ til ¢ 
‘ ] 

noha n ( ’ elect those 





sted in its va te annene, 





although there may he some w n. t 
faces, they are all] merry a nd-b 
and happier than kings, { n't the 
pony, a oO ple ot lonke , two 

es, and everyvthine n ca Ez ‘ 2 
heart of a child could desire 


In spring and summer they enjoy d 


ful picnics with the nurses. play ring 
ming of roses in the garden, o 


et off for 


; 1 Do and 
have tea on thi bea i Dnt 
i to'e wealth ind of ippv 1 
which will tide lem ove the ! 
 life’s journey in Ie happ 1 
A “QUIVER” Gift 
Some time avo, it n \ he reme 
{ t \ to the t 
I nes \\ () \ i ri t | 
! whi ellent serv 
var, the m of S00 ted 
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Qur Fire Fund 
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dent that on faith in G 


readet 





Kx 


“Look—quick ! 
Here comes 


our HOVIS!” 


In the familiar covered 
wagons, HOVIS flour 
is delivered to your 
baker uncontaminated 


by dirt or damp. 


This scrupulous care 
in handling ensures that 
your HOVIS reaches 
your table in the fresh, 
nourishing, appetising 
form which Nature in- 


tended. 


SEP WELL-NOURISHED ON 





Your Baker Bakes it. 


HOVIS LTD. MACCLESFIFLD 





A fairy book ———$$__———> 
for children PRICE'S 
at bedtime om CASTLE NIGHT Ls a 
Send for it 7 
‘Burn brightly little light’’ says 


the fairy of sleep to each Night 
Light. So Price’s Night Lights make 


darkness a land of pleasant dreams. 


PRICE'S 


NIGHT LIGHTS 


é 


PRICE'S PATENT CANDLE CO, LTD. BATTERSFA, LONDON, S.W. 11 


NL 16A-69 














COX’S 


INSTANT POWDERED 


GELATINE 


REQUIRES NO SOAKING 


Dissolves instantly in warm water 





FOR MAKING THE DAINTIEST JELLIES 
CREAMS, BLANC-MANGES, RICH 
SOUPS, AND GLAZING COLD MEATS 
COX'S GELATINE IS THE BESI 


Sold in Packets, 4/3, 2/4 & 1/3 


BY ALL HIGH-CLASS GROCERS 





Send for Sample and enclose 3d. in stamps to 


J. & G. COX, LIMITED 


(Dept. 1), GORGIE MILLS, EDINBURGH. 





























lc lll 
U 
‘' MAZAWATTEE | 
® ] 
‘ ‘Purity in the Packet.” , TE R } 
Se 7 ' 
' : : ' 
MEA MAML Ee BE SOLD IN SEALED PACKETS ° 
Saeed AND TINS BY ALL GROCERS 
= MOST Luscious rea IN THE WO see @ @ S&B © @ @&@ &@ © 6&6 &@ & © é 

Z -Z i Y FAMED ER ONE 
Lair Wee or UL Ai 





T'S really hardly fair to put sheets tu 
| and pillow cases to this sort of y. 
test.... But the “HERCULES” / 
fabrics come through even such a ~ 
strenuous trial unscathed, which proves 
that with ordinary wear and tear Pe ‘ y \ |\4/ 
* HERCULES” SHEETS and “SR — // 
PILLOW CASES will last a lifetime. <a = 4 


When next you. buy, think of 
“HERCULES,” ask for “HERCULES 
demand ©“ HERCULES,” and accept 


no substitute 


AS GOOD AS THE “HERCULES” OVERALLS 

















OUR GUARANTEE. 


“ HERCULES ™ Sheets and Pillow Cases Manufacturers 

carry pov ag oe guarantee that, should JOSHUA HOYLE & SONS, Lite., 
any article fi to give complete satis 

inaiton "te aah ag ar, ‘ yt ll be MANCHESTER. 

replaced FREE of charge, Wholesale and Shipping or Supplied 















HAIR ON THE F ACE 


Removed by, a yar meee method. qn yy ee | sent Free. 


Beauty y yg wt " c 
ty t ir PI m ive t 1 
| t iy te a it ole 
e Black P a t ! 1 I y 
bur itt hair, a ofte the n Lsut at last n is devised aa 
y t ed 
I ry la su i " ‘ s 
1 new w ty It 
f 1t 1 eau r skin j ist 
t t y ‘ t be tt ny i v ’ All you 
be dor ithe | ‘ t ow pa l ¥ ‘ 
q " wh € s \ 
can do t 


“HOW To OBTAIN, INFORMATION or THIS NEW METHOD. c 
et) The Capillus Manufacturing Ov 
339 ‘Palace House, 128 Shaftesbury Avenue, London. 


ape I t 
uidhave n e at riven Y 





THE NEW ARMY OF HELPERS 





doubt that many of the Helpers, especially 
hose who were in direct touch with in 
valids, and others vere consciwu ~ o oft 


jlessing at Christmastide 


Where Help Was Most Welcome 
The following extracts trom letters which 
ould be multiplied indefinitely proves how 
very accept ib] the money for oa and 
omforts Was, especially at such a season 


ble Christmastide as (a 





Oh, what a lovely gift, and what beautiful 

yvarm fires we shall have all through Christ 

is! Please accept my very grateful thanks, 

and think of us having an extra warm and 
miy time 

‘N humat ln i tand what i 

p al 1 « t t Vv nthl ctte and 

w we both bl ind all t kind Helpers 

t Our heart ire n 0 t rati 

tude 

] want ‘ Hel; ‘ , a ] 

f Helper v that wel n 

n f loving ! to tl mM 4 

el trengthe faith the 1 et 

t God vit | €; nd 

evealit I ( that I here 





ward a 
M te to a t 
teful ul { t I ve e | tma 
7 l¢ 4 1 ¢ 
I I ( \ t nest 1 
innot tell t t t and 
\ a ' 
\ reall t \ y Il a 
ved, I ha t thie ( wit 
ren ‘4 1 
g had t th t tl \ v fire 
t tw { Il 1 f 
i t | al i ‘ 


The Pathetic Human Document 





sO much interest 1 savmpathy ve bee 
, 
yused } — » 1, t line 
De embe 1 t \“\ hye role 1 tn 
ad otthe re { ep n time 
fd Ea. | 
r ed ‘ pier 
How I « t nl} { tra 
WY ur o 1, ‘ ‘ | 9 } 
* , 41 
1M ea thre | > ' t 
, 1 l er existed You 
ndeed my { ther, t 1 n 
eve now \l te ble hac 
e bitt } \ 1 ( 
that Cx lw Kun and h wW ] 
ere words t ‘ con Pree 
! niy ] \ \ ] t ] 
rely, getting t te th vorl l 
in nev l nai = 
lred } , 
ed th | 
If ' _—_* it { CVIVE 
uth and ve th) ( tma 


A Missionary in Uganda 
Some time ago I had the pleasure of 
meeting a most interesting woman mis 
sionary, home on furlough She is now on 
her way back to Uganda, and would very 
much like meone to send her THE QUIVER 
follows 
I can as re \ 1 that it would be very 


much appre ted and well read, as we pass 





on our magazines to one another on the station 
and then to the settlers. IT am looking forward 
to being back at work. ‘There is a big sphere 
before me women’s and girls’ work in a pro- 
vince the size of Yorkshire, charge of a girls’ 
chool with 250 pupils, superintendence of 
eleven village schools, and the training of 
women and girls, besides a good many other 
things, and for this I am the only English 
worket! ving full time. We work with native 
\ stant t 1 bv me in the sch 3 
Phe Is are most quick and responsive, 
and if one had cther workers, one could do so 
vuch Fhey are bright and quick, and very 


Pik OvurverR, and told me that in het 
home nd copy of it dated 1873. 
\r \ 1 1s most anx!o for a regular 
op { THE QUIVER 
Easter Gifts 
CVE i nvalid Lit xlous to »ybtain 
iT fo velt ita work, pape 
it mime wit without shapes, 
nt on approval, babu woollies, knitting, 
Silkeena stockines, et Please send ad 
tressed envelope with !4d. -tamp for lists 


Wanted: a Caravan 
| sometim feel a ular old Mothe1 


Ilubbard, t the want f my ever-increas 
me Tam ) n is and varied; 
Dut wit tine <ind and 1] assistance of 
ae [pe na Read . l vent ally get 


them al pplied in time Now I have set 


ny heart n obtainu a caravan, and 
ould be ever ) teful to anvone who 
n bee. be w. or lend one for the sum 
ne 


Il am a interested in an indigent 


rontlewoman and her young nephew, whom 
I numbs mo my friends The latter 

a sem valid, whose literary ambitions 
AN «t ead rvstalliz l n ne book to 
) credit He looks on me as his fairy 
odmot | ve m ome en 
couragement { published |} first tale. In 
mite of | phy al ndicap, he 1s of a 
meost adventurous turn of mind, and dearly 
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\ rut at pre t ( rd 1OS l Me il 1 8 l M 
iunt ¢ vi in ad treet Mann, 1 kk rit} 2 9 \ 
oe: a | 308. ; E. Batch, 1 ee 
we cannot vent ul (1; St. Paul's Girl ( \l 


and earns money, which he badly needs le Brun, 3s. 6d.; ** T.??, Zr 1s0s.;: Ar 


Gifts of Clothing, Books, Letters, etc. Mrs Jer kis y Mts H. Masheter, £1; At 


| would like to thank very gratetully th Mack ' itl 1: R i 
Niowing for their kind helpfulne in S. J. G., 10s.; M1 Edwards. 41: M H 
mé wavs: Miss A. J. Adie, M M. God 33.; C. W. Park {1 10s.; E. H. Rae 


frev, Mrs Wintle. Miss Bett M \\ |. Kirkald 2: KR. S. C.. es.: As on 
Moffat, Mrs. Maidement, Miss Willcox, fe les > Kae 

Mrs \lsop, Miss | | Robinson, Mi O. G. Coupe, 2s. 6d.; Mrs. Hus A . 
1). B. Read, Mrs. Steel. M Vincent, Mi McDonald, £1 Grateful,’? 10s.; M \I 
Prickwell, Mrs. Watson, Mrs. Howard, Potter. 5s.; Mrs. J. F. Bennett, £1; 1 
Miss J. O Oliphant, M lohnsto1 Miicc Pets ngour 10 
» Mrs. Hansar« 
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Sphere Oval-Octo positively 
CANNOT CAUSE LADDERS 


OV.1 = 18” Twill, extra strong ... .-- 1/6 pair. 
OV.44 1}” Art. Silk, extra long stretch 1/6 ,, 
OV.13 18” Art. Silk, fancy frill ae i) ) oe 
OV.5 18” Art. Silk, extra strong ... 2/6 ,, 


Your Draper can supply you with these 





For MEN'S WEAR ask for 
SPHERE BROADWAY SUSPENDERS 
Now so much favoured as the Suspender of Comfort 
GP. 1/6 GP.100 aie 1/11 
GP.122. Art. Silk, attractive check designs, 2/6 
SPHERE BRACES. Each Pair Guaranteed 


BA.440 . 2/6 BA.353 is 2/11 

BA879 Art. Silk Elastic, very superior brace 4/6 

BA.887 Sphere O-So-Comfy Brace, no metal to soil 
the shirt, very light in weight a 3/6 


Manufactured by FAIRE BRO# & Co. Lrd., LEICESTER 
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and it alway 
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the 


every genuine ‘‘ Hue” Fire. 


ouR GUARANTEE 


“ 


name 


If any ll 


we 


imi 


YOUNG & MARTEN, LTD. 
Caledonian Wor = Stratford, “ 
don, E.15. 


claim for ft, 


nger or builder you boug 


he is auth 


» price without ques 
Prices from 146 upwards according to 
size and finish. Obtainaple from all 
first-class Stores and Ironmongers 
everywhere. We will supply name of 
nearest dealer if necessary. Refuse 


tations. 


Lon 


nes every modern prin 








s remains your own property, Fit it and see 
how much greater heat you get and how much coal you 
€. 100,000 
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Let a HUE Fire | 
stop the waste! | 









ple of scientific and 
It is designed to fit your own | 


uple of months, 





save its cost in Coal ina 
atisfied users have 


For your protection 
Hue” is cast on 








. 
e does not tuifil all 
return it te y 








rised by us 1 
t tion or « e 
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HINDES 
HAIR TINT 
tints grey or faded hair 
any natural shade de- 
ited—brown, dark-brown, 
ght-brown or black. It is 
permanent and washable 
as NO grease, and does not 
burn the hair. It is used 
by ovez a million people. 
Medical certificate accompanies each bottle. Of all | 
Chemists, Stores and Hairdressers. 2/6 or direct :— 











gin he KLEENOFF (o(DeptS) 







Lua FROM YOUR GAS STOVE 


EIT CLEANING JELLY 








KLEENOFF COOKER 


h ease grease from 
s recommended 
Gas Companies 
Ask your Iron 

r Gas Company 





t stock send 


1 ‘If they do 1 
6d, for TRIAL SAMPLE, pos: 


CLEANS GREASE 
| 
| 
| 


, 


y free from 


33, St. Mary-at-Hill. London. ECs. 











DOCTORS CHINA 





| Doctor's China Tea is simply perfect 
‘ and fragrant China Tea with all 
i excess tannin eliminated. The ideal 
tea without the injurious elements 
of ordinary tea. Invalids and 
; Dyspeptics can drink it in safety. 
a 


HARDEN BROS. & LINDSAY, Ltd., 





Dept. 87a, 
30 34, Mincing Lane, London, E.C.3. 
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A good pen is appreciated by everyone, 
and that is one reason why the “ Swan” 
enjoys a world-wide popularity. It is a 
pen whose reliability is constantly praised 
by those who have tested it—not merely 
for one year, but for periods of more than 
thirty years. he is the life- 
time pen, and is guaranteed to satisfy you. 


OF 


“Swan” 





STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS 


Self-Filling Type from 15/- 
Other “ from 10/6 
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Swans” 
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Catalogue post free 


Master, Tovp & Co., Ltp., Swan House, 133 & 135, 
Oxford St., London, W.1 Brat t 79, Hig 
Holborn, W.C.1; 97, Cheay le, &.C.2, and at 3, 
Exchange Street, Manchester; Par Bra ‘ 
Zurich, Barcelona, Sydney and Cape Town v 
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Size 1. 
“Swan” 
18 ct. 


Self-Filling 
with three 
Rolled Gold 


Bands. No. S.F.130c 
18/6 
MTTETATTTATTTLT TATA 
' PEPTAAL ATL EDULE ih] 


“SWAN” 
INK FOR 
ALL PENS. 
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IMROD's — 


Dear Sirs,—I was nearly @ criy vith 
Laumbago for two ars. LI triad ever “ 
FAMED FOR OVER | but ‘le t all. faith » medicines unt I vave 
50 YEARS Urwe Tal aur Thanks tw Urace, | am 
J - I WwW a new 
pa 4/6 atin at all chemists, If only I id make other sufferers see the 


good they ha n 
} Urace Tablets now 








RHEUMATISM CURED 


“THANKS TO URACE I AM 
A NEW WOMAN.” 
Bolt 








| URACE. an a vr AcE ¢ ¢ Rheuma I 
atte ca rie i 44 pel r a 
'T LOOK OLD! [ 8: ia aye ey dna ce 
DON K LD! bd IChLY. “4/3, 3/~ &5)~ 1 rb x. from B 1 White &C 
But restore your grey and facte a Ta , d mists and Stores, or direct f t} RACE 
hairs to their natural colour wi ray 57 #2, St. Thomas Street Lor 8.I 


LOCKYER’S swrsue HAIR RESTORER 


Its quality of deepening greyness to me f 





winer cok a few 



































SS SEES ee Somme len castes TABLET ss 
2/- Sold peeeaheres, 2/- : CURE RHEUMATISM 
l_ockyer's gives health to the liar and restores the natura dee dine dnt dnd tint ne ne ae pms a po payee in 
colour. It cleanses the scalp, and makes the most riect - = = ~ - - 
Hair Dressing _ r 
Hair Speciainte J PETER & Co, Lids 12 Nedlord Labor T HE F R AG R AN TO MINU TE 
iy pos or won uy chases strc trout te wo FOR EVERY DAY) 2adSeni 
WILHELMINA STITCH 
Copies can be had from all Sooksellers : 
SU LPHOLI NE | cesium lberatee 
SESS = CASSELL’ 3S. LONDON, E.C 472 = 
This famo: 








tion quickly rex 
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gimgles dishguring otche ema, d r 
plying SUI PHOLINKE, wh Kin) spotiess, » ar 
supple, comfortable. For 42 years tt has Leen the remedy tor r. 
Eruptions Psoriasis Eczema Blotches ap Pp 4 
Pimples Roughness Scurt Spots ist i 
Redness hashes Aone Rosea ‘ js 
Sulpholine is prepared by the great Skin Specialists, J. !'t RR 1 . wane 
& Co., Ltd., 12 Bedford Laboratones, Lor ssolt Ww edn orker Co., Coventry #08 
tm bottles at Gand)... It can be « ‘ hem Se outh ? ace Le ond n ~y C.. w 
by post or trom any Chemists and Stores throughout the rid e r fos 


Mone 











tdissatisned, Booklet free 
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Lady Pamela’s 
Letter ¢ 
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Answers to Correspondents. 





d mela hal reader / THE QUIVER 

; Nal ‘ Ale ri Wiles 

f , rie ; ers in Ais 

lo REPLENISH THE LINEN CHES1 Patricia 
Malvern). — It lesirable to replenish your 
linen chest leas nce every veal You need 
not lav 1 a great stock, but just add a few 
tems of each kind so that your supplies neve 
rum short \ cannot do better than get 
Hercules sheets and pillowcases They are as 
vood as the veralls of the same name, and | 
eX] \ iV Ire le good e of these 
for vourself and \ r children The Hercules 
shect ire carefully woven io give a soft tex 


re While preserving a tenacity of strand that 








issu lura tv. You will, I know, ap 
ectate their snowy whiteness, and when in 
Vou W hnd them most satistactory 
fo MAKE Nich VAST Lorna Doone (Ek xeter) 
I often wonder, as lo, that so few people 
moma reallv nice toast It is not a difficult 
task, but ce ll! for a little care. You should 
heht the  griller f the gas ker several 
mil t t \ t Start mak tile toast so 
hat t reall { t the bread 
even al not t thick or too thin If too 
thick t wil coars 1 stodgy to eat, and 
f too thi t ften ha nd brittle U se 
rread « iN _ f 1 bread does not 
ike 1 1 toast 1 stale bread makes 
lard toa ! rea ist and watch 
t caret furn it directly e side is a rich 
| When d ace it at once in 
the t ‘ \ vhil till crisp and 
wot N ‘ flat I i plate r it will 
vet Wa | adden 
FoR A SPRING HlOontbay knterprise (Kensing 
n) \ il ery | vt to snatch 
tbr re ! r hard wor lam only 
t id \ gges is to where you 
ul 1 it to the best advantage Person 
il] 1 th would er a few weeks on 
S ( ist immensely \ will get any 
hine there that v ts these isles, and you 
vill) tind F Wal and ft and balmy 
I ine » { ( iwist Valeril laces are very 
4 «i ! if the least of 
« at 1 xcellent) service of 
| Southern Rail 
\ tke thre urne\ 
rt | es im | re \ I 
‘ from tlie 
t i eWed health 








THE QUIVER 









































TO THE CONTINENT 
IN LUXURY 


















Abovs The famous CONTINENTAL 
EXPRESS from Victoria to Dover Marine. 














Above) The magnificent new x s ann 
steamer »LE Ot THANET f the Southern 
Rarwas rie Glass promenade decks. cabines tome 
| UXe pa ‘ sed 1 Wonderful new SOUTHERN 
vVentiiat y t O 2 ¢ fo r > 
Siste f MAID OF KENT RA A 
Fu nformation of the Southern Railwa Ten Routes to the Continent may be obtained at 
» CONTINENTAL ENQUIRY OFFICE. VICTORIA STATION, S.W. 1. or any Tourist 
Ax T Continental Handbook free). and many other useful booklets of Continental 
Tra \ ho the ask 2 \ All Write i phone Vict ria 9 37 


























“Twenty million victims ” 
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Me 


the health dcector 


Mothers know dirt for 
what it is—and tear it 


They will not tolerate 
dirty dirty 
strects, homes or 


schools, 
dirty 
dirty children. 


Litebuoy Soap is one 
of the most widely used 
soaps in the world 
because mothers appre 
its scientific pro 
tection against the 
dangers of dirt. 


Mothers know that 
Litebuoy lather goes | 
down deep into every 
pore, and removes im 
purities They know 
that Litchuoy kee ps the 
skin soft, pliable, and 
glowing with health 
that it is bland, pure 
and soothing to the | 
tenderest —even | 


ciate 


skin 


hals 
a dal 


Buy Lifebuoy in the 
new pack, 
cakes in uw carton. 


two large 


Lifebuoy Soap 
for HEALTH 


O victorious army, 
no navy that ever 
sailed the seven 

seas, has claimed so many 
victims as dust, the great 
invisible enemy of man. 
“Twenty million victims 
sacrificed to dust annu- 
ally.” It seems impos- 
sible. Yet, far from 
being impossible, it hap- 
pens to be the truth, 
taken from the official 
figures. 


SO 


There are many who 
take little account of the 
dangers they run through 
exposure to dust and 
dirt. Yet scientific men, 
who know the facts, recog- 
nize that cleanliness is at 
the bottom of all health. 


Lifebuoy your ally 
They recognize, moreover, 
that soap Is the ureatest 
aid to cleanliness, and 
that Lifebuoy Soap, in 
particular, provides a very 


real protection 

germs and disease. 
The rich, creamy lather 
of Lifebuoy takes its won- 
dertul health clement 
deep down into the pores 
of the skin, driving out 
dirt, removing infectious 
germs, and leaving the skin 
soft, supple and refreshed. 


against 


Best health insurance 


Mother, the health doctor, is 
not merely nt with 

tecting herself and her children 
with Lifebuoy in the home. 
She persuad Ss 1 ither to keep a 
cake at the office. She kn 
that it is impossible tor | im to 
away trom nis 


conte 


ows 


keep his hands 
face when he i 
d k all d ly; she ws 
the mouth is the prir nail lg 
way of intc diseare. 
In her hx 
at e 
hands are 


does Tae ¢ hom 


sitting ta 


thar 


ctious 
yme you will fir 
very place 


was! ed. 








